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N this Corrupted Age where Loyalty and Honeſty are 
as frozen «s Charity, and where timorows and unſettled 
Hearts are ſo irreſolute and wavering , that they had rather 
fide with Rebellion aud Faction FL the ſake of Intereſt 
or fear of Particular diſquietude , than give a generous Vote 
or Aſſiflance to a Cauſe NobleWnd Honeſt, who can expect this Play, 
though written npon an excellent and never to be forgotten Theam, 

ſbould meet 4 favourable Reception , when there are ſo few that 

feelingly remember the fatal Scene of Boſcabell; and ſo many, 
who though they do, yet reſobve rather to look on it as an Exigence 
of Fortune thas the Effect of their own Villany : However to thoſe 
few do 1 Dedicate this Comedy, grac't with His Mejeſties Royal 

Approbation 4nd Preſence, ard ſecond to nene in Loyal Candor 
and Honeſty , tho madeſty excuſing its Defetts , when compar d with 
ſome excellent Authors, And as the Moral Ancients, in the mid'ſt 
of all their Feaſts and Luxurious Entertainments plac't a dcad Mars 
Scull upon the Table to qualify their Joy, ana give a Contemplative 
Reflection of their Mortality, ſo wonld I have every Impartial Poyaliſt 
look on the firſt Act of this Play as a Memento of palt, or as a 
Caveat of future Afiſchiefs and Diabolical Prattices. 

I have heard ſome Knights of the Geneva Order, otherwiſe 
dignified with the Titles of Viceroys to the new EleftFrd Warpt 
Monarch of Poland , often muttering to thus effett » Thar 
His Majeſty having paſt his Royal Seal to the Writ of Oblivion, 
ſhould not in Juſtice ſuffer his Licentious Subjects to upbraid 
or *rwit *'em with the Crimes or Treaſons of their 
Friends and Anceſtors; #9 which the King, according to his 
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accuſtomed Goodneſs and Clemency , «xſwers, With all my heart. 


But ſays the good Sabjef?, This Ac of Obliyion is out of date 


and cancell'd, not only by the three years Expiration — but 


by their new repeated Affociations and Treaſons : Nor is it 
' proper we ſhould forget (though the King can) offences of 


that barbarous and unparalletl'd nature, but rather ſtrive with 


our utmolt vigillance and power to oppole and detect *em. 


- But thea ſtarts up an Old Stanch Whigg , that perhaps was 4 
little before Foreman of 4 Fury, ana ſuppos'd to be more capable 
for that office , becauſe he tormerly headed the Rabble down to 


Whitehall, o demand Juſtice againit that Glirious Monarch and 
Father of us Conntry King CHARLES the firſt, 7 nime no 


Body , for fear of Ten Thouſand Pound Actions, but the Gertle- 
an may be ealily found out ; for as atrue bred Spanicl can know a 
Thief by the villainous [cent he carrys, ſo can a trne bred Royaliſt, 
a.ſligmatiz'a Rebel. But broging pardon for my digreſjſion , this 
Whigg (4 ſay) juſt reeking from the Amiterdam Cofftee-houle , 

and flafter d with Mundungus Tobacco , and the ſower dregs of Coffee, 


to oblige the Compatiy, and ſhow a ſample of his Parts , bawls out, 


Popery = Popery — down with it =Sit it off Root and Branch ! 


 Popery — Powder-Plot, Godfrey, King Killing in jeſt — and 
the Devil and all, To which a knaviſh Daw that ſat Pearcht upon 
a. bundle of Leyal Obſervators 1» the Windgw, anſwers in the ſame 


dzalctt, Presbytery, Treaſon, Solemn League and Covenant, 
Aiſlociation, Remonſtrance, Votes of Common Council, 

aa King Killing 1n earneſt , abhor it, kaw kaw, down with 
itI lay: Thus my Speech-maker s huſht , and the buſinefi done for 


' That time — I ſpeak this only by the way of Courant, 4 certain 


txtraorainary manner of writing, which an Ale and Brandy + 
Author aboat Town here # every week very famous for, 

<©IA Phanatick & a Miſcellanie of Miſchief, and 115 ike a Hound 
a Clog about his Neck, or elſe he would be perpetnally running up and , 


down, and invading every ones Right and Prerogativez F!rſt, he 


h.c; no Fultice b4t what # forc't upon him, for the ſake of the Cauſe 
(2s he calls it) and his own ſham Opinion : Secondly, no Temperance 


«1 Chaſtity, naleſs at home with his wife and Family: Thirdly , 


/ az ſure he has no Religion, becauſe tu that Text of Scripture, 


_ +54, Fear God and honour the King, he had rather rexounce 


% ol 


rhe thirſt, than by complying with twe laſt bucbear words offend his 
iendcr Conſcience, | | 


This 
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This ſome call «a Whigg Anatomiz'd, but 7 call it rather 4 
Whigg Bottomiz'd, where the Cabinet u unlockt, and the Trumpery 
laid open, and in that Point I am ſure your Papilt and Phanatick 
have an entire Union axd agree to4 hair, 1 mean «s to the Trum- 

ery : For 45 in the firſt, we have Cowls, Hoods, Rags, 
4%! Ea ) Beads, Indulgences, Dilpenſations., Pardons , 
Bulls and the like ; foin the laſt, rhey make uſe of {ly ſncering 
demure Faces , picked Beards , little plain Bands , ſhort 
bobtaiPd Cluaks, with high ad mighty Capes, Petitions, 
Libels, Rarce ſhows, Hatfield Maids, lying Intelligences , 
aud a number more , which they cail their E.agins of Democrcay, 
and very properly too, for ſince they are out of love with Monarchy , 
and cannot aiſpence with lawtul Inheritance, Prerogattue., Right , 
Tuſtice , or any Privileage , unleſs it be their ewn , to ſet up a ſort 
of Government , where the Magiſtrate s choſen from out and by the 
People, what better Engins could they poſſibly make uſe of than thoſe 
before recited ? T | 

14, to ſay truth, theſe Common-wealth-Mongers have for 
ſome years lately pait had a bleſſed time on't , their Arms and Hanas 
that muſt do this mighty and Soul-ſaving work (1 mean the Mobile) 
have been a long time ripe for Miſchief, and when Eaſe, Luxury, 
aud Idlencſs prompt their Flagitions and unthinking Souls to Villany , 
"tis not my honeſt friend in the long black Canonical Caſſock , for all 
his Morals of Humanity , Loyalty or Religion, that can divert or 
appeaſe 'em. 

Here ye ſhall ſee a Butcher, a great Commun=wealths Mar: , 
bloated with Brewis, and fatned with the greaſe of his own Tripes , 
railing againſt the Succeſſion , and ſwearing bloodily by all the Oxem , 
Calves, Hogs, Sheep and Lambs in his flauphter houſe, the Duke {ball 
never come to the Crown, vows he will fizht for the Eftablifht Religion 
till he us ſlic't into Cutlets , yet bid him make Conſc/jion of his faith , 
and "tis ten to one he miztakes the Lords Prayer for the Creed. 1n 
another place you ſhall hear a Taylor , ſitting Croſs-l:«*d upon his 
Shopboard, railing at the Government with great animuſity and fury, 

for. not calling a Parliament, and protefting by his Sheers, Boakima 
and Thimble, th it he will make one in the next Petition ; and that 
be is reſolv'd not to permit Religion and Property to be tramplPd 

 wnader feot 5 Fer 25k him how W2.47Y Command ments here are > 
1nd tis an even wager he remembers only Nine , being very willing » 
to leave ot the Eighth \ becauſe it tells hips he ſhall not Ste). 
| Such 
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Such xs theſe it ſeems are to be the Reformers of the Nation, 
and when Ignorance «xd Barbarity ſit at the Helm, and give Laws 
and Orders, all muſt necds imagine the Poets will have a hopeful 
Time on't: But that Card is not yet plaid, wor by the leave of my 
goo Republicans, / am of opinion never will, though 1 cannat 

ut imagin, their beſt endeavours are never wanting to play the bef 
of the Game, and make what advantage they can of the preſent 
diſturbances : But the famoms black Gentleman, with the Square 
Chin having leſt his Fiend and dear Brother Turator , has produc't 
ſo few Miracles lately, that the Caule begins extreamly to flag, and 
very little or nothing has happened that's worth the believin . 
but we doubt not , but like a ſuttle Fencer he lies cunningly upon By 
guard, and watches an opportunity to ſnap, like a Maſtive for a 
pudding in the dark , beſides, we know that he's as ſly and inveterate 
44 wrong'd Women are , and in ſome points agrees exattly with their 
| humonrs ; for as they are bitter andrevengeful, ſo is he — and I am 
ſure as mad for a Parliament 5 the worſt of *em. | 

Things going thus , this Play muſt needs be in 4 fine condition , 

et I have this hope that the Royaliſts, for whom it was writ, will 
accept and defend it , and then tho the waſps ſwarm round the hive, 
I ſhall not fear but the Loyal Bees will keep their Station, for my 
own part, 1 am careleſs of my future fortune in it, ſince 1 have 
already ſo well ſucceeded, — And therefore leave it to the wide and 
cenſorious World , to ſeek its fortune ; which if good, 1 ſhall be 
glad, if not, it has but the common fate: CAnd therefore I have 


the greater reaſon to have patience, 
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Ow ! the Houſe full ! and at a Loyal Play! 
That's ſtrange ! I never hop'd to ſee this day. 
But ſure this muſt ſome change of State fore-tell ; 
And th' Pit ( methinks ) looks like a Commonwea!; 
Where Monarch Wit's bafl'd by ev*ry Drudge, 
And each pert Rayling Brumigham's a Judge. 
But know,ye Criticks of uncqual'd Pride, 
The Dice now pive kind chances on our (ide K 
Tories are upmolt, and the Whigs defy'd. 
Your Fattious Furics and Aﬀſociacions 
Muſt never think to ruine twice, Three Nations ; C 
No, there's one aboye you has too long had Patience, 
Changing of ſides is now not counted ftrange ; 
Some for Religion, ſome for Fattion change: 
And (left Examples ſhould be too remote;,) 
A Rev'rend _ = a famous note He 
Hath chang'd his Ceffock for a #11-Coat ; 
Amongſt he Saints doth now i Stickle, 
And holy Bag-pipe ſqueaks in Conventicle. 
Another ſort there are that rore and rant ; 
Are Loyal ;, but all other Vertues want: 
Ask cheir Religion, they cry, What a Pox, 
Damn me ye Dog, I'm fiench, I'm Orchodor. 
Theſe are as bad as t'other ev'ry way, 
And much unlike my part I aRt to day; | - 
| A Royaliſt by Natwee, not by Are, | 
That loves his Prince and Countrey at his Heart ; 
Addreſſes loves, to all Mankind is civil ; 
But hates Pers:#8715 as he hates the Devil; 
Perfect in Honour, conſtant to his Friend ; 
And only hath one fault, he's wondrous kind. 
Y et who here won'd refuſe a kind Intrigue 
Faith none ; who does it is a Ridgling Whig. 
This is his Character, and is't not pity 
But ſuch as he bore Office in the City ? | 
How would all honeſt Hcarts their Fates eſteem, 
Were all our « omon-Conncil-men like hitn ? 
How plad to be preſerv d fro:n Factious Furics, 
If ſuch as he was Foreman of the Juries ? 
| Thar point once gain'd,. S<dition would want force, 
Then equal Juſtice take it * proper Courſe; 
To hang up th«-ſe for an Exemplar ſhow, 
That have deſcrv's it Twenty years ago. 


Actors 


Actors Names. 


'The Royaliſt, one of che 
A King's Colonels at Wor- 
- Sir Charts Kjnglove,s cefter-Fight, 'a Lover of p Mr. Smith. 
nf ' f Monarchy andPreroga- 


14 tive, 
Heartall, His Friend, a Moderator, Mr. Willlams. 
\ Brom, His Lieutenant, Mr. Bowmaz. 


ir Ol; mittee of Sequeſtrat1- 
vir Oliver Oldacut, os» buſts Futiods 


tellow, 


= A Juſtice of Peace, ihe 
Sir Paul Eitherſide, , Orator that takes Brives Mr. Tevan. 
on both ſides, 


A Seditious Raſcal that } 


Chairman to the Com- 
- Lee. 


bits diſturbs the People with 
Captain Jppr, News and Lyes, to Pro- nw. 44g 
| mote his own Intereſt, 
Copyhola, FC EWO of _ Charles's 0 Mr. oo 
Shouch, nants,afterwards made 
Evidences againſt him, Mr. Brig 


Sir John Iſnnas, Sir Perer C oashead, Alderman Thrum — Come. 


Daſh, Clark to Oldcat. ” [ mittee Men: 


Captain, Soldiers, Tenants and Servants, 
Men and Women. 


CamilYs, {ppc to Ofcar, Vertu: "Irs Betterton, 
ibs 2 ous,and ſecretly Loyal, 


, Anrelia, Her Niece, Mrs. T7 wyford. 
| A young Lady that wee 
Db; lows K7zzelove in Mens 
can '_ _ - I Cloths through all bio p. 2". 
We: troubles, 
= +» Crape, Woman to Camzllz. 
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 Acr. L/\Seans EL 

Diſcovers « Conmon-field near Boſcobel, the Roa Oak flanding in 
the middle of it paled in, Copyhold, Slouch, «us owe or ywo 
of Kinglove's Tenants ſtanding about 78. 


Ad times ! ſad times ! neighbour Slowch. 

Sloxch. Well,well,when 'tis at worſt,'twill mend,neighbor; 
| as the ſzying is : For my part , my heart ſhall never zink 

till the Spring's dry, 2nd my dlords Ale-Tubs out. 

I. Ten. Ay , hesa brave man, God ſhield him. But Neighbour I can tell 
you there's parlous news come down laſt night. They ſay the great Volk 
at Londoy-Town will have him to Coraw Fobw for lending the Cavaliers 
mony. 
2. Ten. Ay,and for ſtowing two of 'em up the Chimney, when the houſe 
was ſearcht, and ſwearing they were only Flitches of bacon. 

Copyb. He had beſt take. care of himſelf, for that Coram Fob: is a plaguy 
place, I can tell him that ; if they once get him into Coram Fobs, | promiſc 
*ewill gohard with him. PS 

$louch. With reverence Yee Neighbours —I had rather ye were all fairly 
hang'd, I deal plainly with ye. 

2. Ten. Why troth, Timothy, when he leaves us —I beleive'a good 
ſtrong cartrope will be no falſe Latsn to the beſt of us. | 

7. Ten. Ich have livd min and boy cham ſure this five and vifty years, 
yet never zeeſuch doings: Why nothing is currant now but Zwaggering 
and tearing and fighting and roaring. So 

Copyb. And ſtealing Neighbour, You may put inthat too — 

\ 1. Ten, Stealing, why that's the bufinefs of the nation. The Roundhead 
party make a Trade on't : | The other-fide | confeſs have ſome conſcience 
. in their Dealings, 

" Copyb. Ay tis true, they have Conſcience as you ſay, Neighbour, and 


Copyh. 


4n 


yet twoof 'cmmadealittle bold with i: this morning. 
1. Ten. Stole nothing I hope Neighbour ? 
- ' Copyh. Oaly 
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_nGiet But,; 


. not now to call thi. only.the Ozk,, but the Royal Oak, d'e ſee 


Againſt my ſex, my Honour,and my Birth : | 
Would 1had dy'd within my Nurſes armes, 


with 'vn. 


© Lean tell him that. 


J 


Copyh. Only a couple of Cheeles, Neighbour, and a piece of Brawn, ny 
wite had ſav'd againſt her Crying-out. EE | 
\.T, Yer. Alacigthe day. Some Welch Officers |wrrant, that were tinted 
cighbagrs,mcthinks Sir Charles ſtays long this morning * He 


3d tobe at theOak an- hotr before this ! i - 
Copyh. Neighbour Bulfinch, ever while you live ſpeak proper. You are 


3 _- 
- 


RY 


1. Ten, Umph, the Royal Oak Neighbour Cop ? 
2. Ten, Yesfool - And becauſe 'tis a Tree of honour, you ſee our brave 


' ard, Loyal Landlord Sir Charles has pal'd itin, and ordered us to come 


three times a week, and kneeling at the Foot of the Royal Oak todrinkthe 
Kings Health, | 


7. Ten. Right Neizhbour, he has ſo indeed. —But hold you, who comes 


here ?-—who's this? 


Copyh. Letitbe whoit will—ſtand your greund all 
| Enter Philippa in mens Clothes. 
Phil. Contemn'd by Fortune, and by Love oppreſt ! 


Was ever wretched waid like me diſtreſt ? 
Forc't by wild Paſſion to commit a fault 


Or in my Infant Cradle found a Tomb! 


\. Then had [I never ſcen this dear-lov'd Man, 
| Nor known the miſeries that now purſue me ! 


But 'tis too late to wiſh— forhi Im have loſt my friends ; 


- For him, my ſelf ; for him, a flouriſhing Fortune , 
 -Andin this ſtrange Diſguiſe, at which I bluſh, 


Have follow'd him in theſe Tempeſtuous Times, 


- And equally embrac'd his Fate. 'Tis true, I have his friendſhip, 


And cover'd in this ſhape his Company _— 

But to my heart this can no Cordial prove, 

Whilſt his is friendſhip; and whilſt mine is Love. 

Copyb. Be at peace now, and hold you contented. Let me alone 
Phil. Good morrow t'e my friends! 
2.& 3. Ten. Good morrow, g:0d morrow ! 
Copyh. Good morrow to you friend!. | 
Phil. Do you expect Sir Charles, the good Collonel there this Morning? 
Copyb. Why look you friend ! to ſpeak like a Schollard, as they call it, 


| No good can be expected but in good, mark ye me. And therefore in this 
vile world of lecky Knaves and wicked Fools, I think 'tis unreaſonable to 


expect the good Col'onel. | : 
3. Ten. Pa, ha, ha,- by Coxbones Neighbour Cop will hold htm tack, 
| Co Phil, That's 
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Phil. That's true indeed. 'Tis very incongraous fora good and wiſe man 
to herd with knaves and fools, but ſure here arenoſuch, 1 dare afficm all 
hereto be very honeſt fellows. _ 

Copyh.. Before your Worſhip came amongſt. as wecould have taken one 
anothers word ; but now the caſe ny be alter. 
| Phil. Why ſo ? | | 
| SE Becauſe you: are as much too fne to be boneſt,a we arc too poor 

to be fine. .. F: 

Phil. Does Honeſty conſiſt then i in the Clothes | ſie; 

E coy No, but the Clothes of moſt'of you Courtiers conliſt pon mu 
on 

Pho. But is that Currant, will that paſs friend ? 

Copyb. it muſt pals, or nothing, amongſt a great many of ye.--. | 

Phil, Abiiter fellow —Ihave often ſeen the pifture of Honeſty painted with 
a ſober Sheeps look, juſt like one of yours, and "wearing a plain gray Coat. 
Prithee canſt thou tell me the meaning of that ? 

Copyh. Qh very cafily — humh ; why. look you as to, the ſheep,that 1 
believe was, delign'd a Bob for you -Court-mutton-Eaters :- but the ſober 
wiſe look deciphers that honeſty has/no pride; andthen by the plainſuit 
is infaIlibly demonſtrated, [that honeſty never runs in debt, but — pays 
his Taylor. 

1. & 2. Ten, Hey —well ſaid Cop, well ſaid Neighbour Op 

3. Ten. Peace,peace Hoa | Sir Charles/is coming. 

Phil. *Tishe indeed {—T feel my PORN heart knows, chat the Centre X 
its Joy 15 near. | 


Enter Sir Charles K inglove, Ned Heartall, F comen See. 


1. Ten. Good morrow to your Worſhip! [. 
. 2. Ten, 1 hope your Honour's well. DT 3 
3 Ten. Heaven bleſs you noble Collonel, — _ - 
 SirCharl. Good morning to youall. And thou great fon of Path, 
Thou tall and ſpreading Monarch'of the plain, ER urningle Oak, 
That from the Barb'rous rage of Regicides, 
T he ſwords of Bloody Rebells, impious Villaines, 
Within thy ſacred Body didſt conceal EL 
At once the precious Soul of three great Kingdoms, 
Thus bowing low-—Hail to thy reverend ſhade, . 
Mayſt thou for ever flouriſh, ne're decay, 7; 
Nor never may the Winter ſtorms annoy thee; 22 00 
But young and Towring be thy verdant head, - -; | ;r"3rm 
A EE root fixt and Immoveable:;,. 1, 1 7 
U; on thee let no featherd Traytor pearch, I ae ent bak” 2A 
Ravens and Dawes, the Emblems of the Times : | 
Harbor the 1 hruſh that ſings of Loyalty, 
And Rebell Birds of prey ſhake from thy Branches. 
| B 2 | Some 


_ than the rich Glutton has, and their T 
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Some Wine there |! fill roun and bepin Ce/ars Health with a Hozza- 
Hexre. Why merty be thy heart friend, | ſee 1 have hot loft all my 
labour — | have heard a good ſpeech for my pains. 
Sir Charl. The meer effctgof my zcal Ned. T hon art fore nothing can 
make me an Orator but Loyalty and the Royal Cauſe. [ aft drink, 
Sloxch. An't pleaſe your Werſhip may we not drink the Kings Health 
. now We havebad Mr. Ceſars. PE 
Sir Charl. Ceſaris the King, Sirra! you have had it already. 
Sloxch, Is it ſoan b/.2-7w as F 1: PLS, 
Copyb. Is it fo? why dolt not thou know that Ceſar is Latis for King, 
Fool : Ah go thy ways, sbud | would not be ſuch a dunce for 5o pound. 
Sir Charl. Ha, ha, ha, what thinkeſt thou Ned, is not Ignorance a ſtaple 
Commodity here!'th' ( ountry ? — | Fo 
Heart. As the poſture of our affairs ſtand we have reaſon to believe other- 
wiſe; for in this 
get citates from thoſe that are wifer. 
' Sir Chazl., Ay, thoſe arc the ſaints of Reformation, the Rebell ſneaking, 
yea ferſooth Achiroph:i-Tribe, villains that will have a greater firc in Hell 
ongues be hotter. What fayſt thou 
my kind partner of Fortune, will they not, hah | | OP. 
_ Phil. 1 hope ſo, Sir. : 
Sir Chari. | know thou doſt my beſt, my deareſt friend. 
| Phil. What e're you wiſh, you may be ſure I do. 
Sir Charl. Nay that's too much. Ne, doſt thou ſee this youth, 
- This tender (mooth-skin'd Twig of Loyalty, | 


+ In whom bhierce Afars, and Beautiful Adonis 


' _ Joynto compleat an exceflence. This youth, 
£ When we mn engag'd at Worcefter-fight, 
And I revenging my great maſters Fate 
 __ Withall the fury Courage could Infpire 
And yu give pow'r to; this brave youth, 
- 'Though twice unhorſt i'th' Crowd, ſtill fotlow'd me : 
'Tis ſtrange, he wink't and fought ,yet till came on, 
Asat the oF, ; at laft his fpirirs fainting, 
bifcing his eyes to heaven and to me, 
Heery'd, Take deareft Sir, wy left ewbrace, 
nd then I ſhall dy pleas'd. 
Heart. Kind noble youth. | 
| Sir Cbarl. Something more he wm have faid, which _ _ 
ment— but fpeech was loſt, and 1 with careful pains convey'd him thence, 
then got his wounds well cur'd; andnowl1 hob! him here. 
Phil. And here, Heay'n knows, only I wiſhto be. 


Emer 


CE I na WY 
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e the moſt ignerant have wit enough to be rogues, and _ 
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Emer a Footman.. 


cf Muwcb, and Lieutenant Hazard, preſent their humble 


.-+Koo7 M. Sir,..Ca 
bid me tell you, they ſhould be very glad todrink your 


ſervice to you, an 


health this morning. 
Sir Char, I underſtand em well, Good Heaven! to what firange Acts 


neceſſity compels us : Theſe two I have obſerv'd famous for Vertue, for 
Honeſty and Loyal Valour honour'd : Two that had rather give their Pa- 
trimonies to grateful merit, than to know the ſhame of asking, though in 
their extreameſt Fortunes. Yet ſee how want, the mould of humane Fate, 
ſtamps us for loweſt Deeds, when Cre he pleaſes. Sirrah, Bid my Steward 
give 'em 40 Pieces, and be you lure that they have Wine enough; ſee that 
they want not any thing I have ; and tell 'etn F begun our Royal Maſter's 
Health, : | [AR Drirk, 

1.& 2, Ten. Huzza ! Come Neighbours, now the Dance, the —_ 

| | 6. 

Coph. And now another Glaſs; Come , and remember [ex fr the 
Millers Daughter by the by. — | _ 

Sloxch. With all our Hearts ! come— | [ Drink. 

Heart. Sir, My ſervice to you : Confuſion to the King's Enemies. 

Phil. T'le pledge you Sir ! but cannot drink fo much. 

Heart. Not drink ſo much ; nay, then I muſt ſuſpe thee : Drink, or 
thou will be Damn'd; that's my Poſition; I hear thou caaſt fight. | 

Phill A hittle, Sir. _ 

Heart. A little Sir | and gad I never knew but thofe that could fight 
but litcle Sir, could drink a great deal Sir : Doſt thou know the three great 


qualities of a Town-Spark ? 


- 


Phil. No! 
* Heart. I thought ſo : Obſerve then , Firſt, thou art always to ſpeak 
eruth, unleſs amongſt the FaQious : for there the Province is diffimulation. 
21y, Thou art never to refuſe thy Glaſs - Nor 3ly, thy Whore. Thy Whore, 
__ Lad. Now which wilt thou embrace ? for two of theſe three thou 
Phil. Well Sir, ifI muſt, the firſt and laſt beſt ſuit my temper. 

Heart. What ſpeaking Truth, and Whoring ? Well ſaid true heart, I fre 
the great buſineſs of Generation will go forward however. A Whore Sir 
Cherles will Rick faſt to our party whatever Vice fails. 
Phil, Aye no" Bias ou'd _ your — ay _—_ tryal _ alt her 

ings, Languzſhings, and Graces: gad if I had, Pd pepper her. 
ws rms Ha, ha, ha ! well ſaid my little Ganymed. 

Heart. Nay, you have reaſon to be fond of him, if this be not a = of 
your own Grafting I am miſtaken : I fancy he's like you, —He looks as if he 
were begot in the Riot of Appetite. The Youth may come to 
im time ; for to my knovledg there's many a Noble Peer in this Country 
would give 100 Guineye for tuch a Page. 0 
—— ” 
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Sir Char. Let ? em be th d; I love him for his Virtues, belides ans- 


\ ther reaſon. There was a Lady, Nea, young as the bluſhing morn , as 


beautiful, an Heireſs too, and wealthy in Puſſclions, ſo like this youth, — 
only a finer 6 ir Rh you could. ſcarce <ſpan Sote, 
char lov'd me to diſtraction; 

Phil. Oh Heav'n! How ſhall Thide my Bluhes. +51 -[CAfoar, 
Heart, Very well Sir. I bape you were an able Phyſician to.cure her! — 
Oh there' gnothing like magneſs in an Amour; for; as.in.ſuch:a Condition 
a man, has twice more ſtrength than he'us'd to ; have, ſo i W.oman has twice 

morcloye and | ſuppoſe you were very: gratcful-co ker. 

Sir Char. No: Thou wilt wonder at my Reſolution 5 gi 1 
She was the Daughter of a curſed Traysor;/' pu 1 
A Roguethat ſat upon the ſacred: life of Mojo, 6 an2219 


Doom'd fo much moja Virtue," 


In the rich Blood of that Immorta! hace, | 
The Natian has been barren ever ſince 3 | 
She being-his blood I hated and contemn'd her, 
And ſacrific'd my Love to Loyalty.  : 
Heart. And was ſhe haniſome ; £7 
_ Szr Char. So pretty, ſhe was thought a Miradle ; $0 
She had a Body iram'd for exceſs of pleaſure, 
So plump, ſo white, ſo full of melting Youth — 
Heart. 'Sdeath it makes me mad to hear it. 
Sir Char. An Eye that influenc d all-Souls with paſſan, 3 1509 
And on her Cheek ſat modeſt temperance, i on & Ad” 
Whole bluſhes ſeem'd the Guardian to her Beauty; | '/ 3k 
She had a skin— | 
Heart. A plague, if you tell me all ſhe had, I ſhall expire. Such another 
Deſcription, and I am no man of this wor'd | | And couldit thou leave her ? 
oh thou confounded loyal Dog. Gad ifit had been my caſe, 1 ſhould have 


 begg'd his Majeſties Pardon ; | {ſhould have had another Monarch to 


obey at that time ? Fla * what ſayit thoy my young Apoſtle of the {mall 
Tribe? 
Phil. Why faith, 2s you fay Captain, ſhould have ask'd her a Que- 


| ſition or ſ@ that's the truth ont - A Roundhead's Da: ;ghter 'might have 


got'a Cavalier, (that might have liv'd to take his Grandfather by the Beard. 
. Heart, Aye, and ſo have brought Loyalty again into the RightLine. 
Phil. Now am I forc'd to ecc ho his lewd ſayings , leſt lilence and my 


bluſhing ſhould berray me. EeE if ws 


Sir Char. No! I madea Royal Conqueſt ore my Paſſions! T6: 
Phil. Oh I ſhall faint. JE CApae. 
Szr Char, Butcome.! no more of this. Lett us be merry * Y 

For Heaven knows how-ſoon it may have end. | 

See, Ned, if yonder Lumkin be no. got drunk, + 4 09 

Now we ſhall have good [port with him. |; 

Well Sirrah, what think you of the world to come now-—lub! 


Copy b, Nay , 
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Cpyb. Nay, but hold you, honeſt Landlord, in the firft ih Is; the 
world to come a Ringdom or aCommon-wealth * ? 

Sir Char. Heaven is a Kingdom, Sirrah ? | 

Copyb. Is it? Why then I oy = Devil is like to have. a Bargain of 
me. 

Sir Char. How Sirrah ! Vo 

Copyh. Nay, Lookee Landlord, Kingdoms arc. ſo tottering in theſe times, 
that gadzooks | am for the ſecureplacegbe itgood ot bad. | 

Sir Char. Why Rogue, is Hell a fccure place? :..;,, 

Copyb. Aye, if it be a Commonwealth; for' there if one Devil be. your 
Enemy, another may be your Friend, ſo the! you need not truſt your bu- 


fineſs with a Court- Favoritezthat ſhall. Fewir you fairly:to ſhow his breed- 


ing, and cheat you damnably to ſhow 

Slouch. There Boy. Oli brave Cop — 

Sir Char. Why Sirrah / Thou drunken Toſt, Thou dirty Root, Thou 
Radiſh ! how durſt thou talk of Courts, and Favourites ! ! look to your 
Plough, you Dog, and to your Wife : See that her Shoes be clean, and 
m: nd her Stockings : 'But, ſtrrah, no more of this, leſt thou art damn'd ; for 
remember I have given you fair warning. 

Copyb. Damn'd ! what and have the Religion to be Drunk? Do not 
I know that Damnation has no power ore a man when his Soul ſwims in 
liquor. If I were ſober, *tis true I might be in danger ; but drunk, Uds- 


| bores! I dehie the Devil andall his Rump-Parliament! 


Heart. There's nothing tries an unſound Intellect like Wine ; for if you 
obſerve, your Rogue of Intereſt then will certainly betray himſelf. 
Sir Char, I have obſery'd it. 
 Hleartalt Sings. 


*T iu not oaks Sulver nor gold for # it ſelf, 


T hat makes men adore it, but *tss for its Power. 

Sir Char. Thy ſinging has put mein mind of a Song was given me this 
morning, a thing very well humour'd, and moſt excellently ſet ; and here 
I think comes the Lieutenant opportunely to ſing it. | 


Enter Lieutenant Broome. 


Broom, Oh Collonel! Y'are undone / _ 

Sir Charl. No matter, Sir, ſing me that Song I gave you lately ? 

Broom Lord Sir ing! why I have the ſaddeſt news to tell yo 

Sir Charl. No —_ I fay. Let me have the fongyfor ciy9— will I hear 
till that be ended. 

Broow, Death how d'e think, I can _ the hook to figg when — 

Sir Charl. Do't or by heaw'n Ple fpoil thy tuning hereafter — Come 0n — 

Broom, Was ever ſuch a humour. I Tout obey him, | 


Song 
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THe great Auguſtus,like the glorioxs Sr, 
| rk. on Trap arr Weeds with Splendoy Shon ; 
i Tet All the fruits of bis bright snfinence 
| 0 :  — Was an Il Odorir, Nauſeous to the ſence ; 
i Long flighted they bis grace and Love, 
His mercy made them Rebels prove ; 
| Nor would they be kept wnder, | 
Like the rude Anients, that affrented Jove, 
Becauſe they never felt his lightning or lus Thunder. 


* 2 STR 


| a4 
| Then let "em be Confaunded, Confounded, Confounded ; 
And ſo way every Roundbead | 
That flands not up for King and Laws; 
And ſo may every Roundhead be wretcbed and Confennded, 
That dares, that dares defend the good old Cauſe. 


Sir Chbarl. Now Ned. what think'ſt thou ? 
7 ' #leart. *Tis very well in the kind indeed Sir. 
\ Sir Charl. Now Sir to your ſtory, why what's the matter ? 
Broow. The matter ! why Sir, your Eftate is ſequeſtre'd, and your houſe 
' .and goods ſeiz'd npon. : | | | 
Sir Chan. By whom, Sir, . 
Broow. By Sir Oliver Oldcut, Chairman to the Committee of Sequeſtra- 
tions, and there is with him one Juſtice E:therfide, a wicked Limb of the 
Law, a Damn'd Orator, who has got more fees for bawling than others for 
| ſpeaking fence, and they are attended with 8 whole Regiment of 
 Redcoarts Naw Sir who ſhall fing now ? 
Sir Charl. Why thou inconſiderable Limbof the War, that will I like 
an April Nightingal, 
| Sings—A pox on all Traitor: and private Caballs, 
| | Confound all their Plots and Deſugnes. 
Slouch. How now ſcequeſtred.By th' maſs then 'tis time tolook to our 
{clyes Neighbours, CS, gd 1h 
| Copyh. Here's Monarchy for you now, this comes for Rtanding ſo ſtifily 
i for Monaxchy ! Ownds / I am fora Commonwealth, 
; Sir Carl, Why ye villain / ſuch another word and I'le make more holes 
| 8 in your guts then arc inthy tatter'd Double. | 
| = i; ew Damn 'em are they fo ſly,and ſuddain in their Executions— all 
ciz'd cn? | 


N Broom, All Sir, , | 
| | Sir Charl. Why farewell Acres / I hope my honourable Committee Raſcall 
! BY | has conſign'dme a Terſc of my Clarct, that I may drink my Royal Maſters 
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| Broom. Nota drop Sir. 

|. Sir Charl. 1 hat's ſomewhat hard, well, water ſhall ſuffice then,the unſo- 
| phiſticated purling brook, from whom |'le drink large Brimmers every 


morning thank Nature aad defy adverſity. 
Phil. Oh noble temper ! ſee yonder Sir, they come, fiy Sir or Ifear 


you't be impriſon'd ? 
 SirCborl. Then ſha'l I have morelciſure to contemplate. Let'em come 
on,Ple ſtand it to thelaſt. | 
Heart, Let the worſt happen I have a friend at London will ſoon clear 
us My Miſtreſs is a ſecure Card, 1 am fure of a Trump to wia 
for me. — | [ Afrar. 
Come Gentlemen - let's have a little skirmiſh for't however —Wwel 
ſcorn to be taken baſely.— _ ” [ Draws. 


Enter Oldcut, Fuftice Eitherlide, Daſh, Sonldieys for their Guard, 


Oldcut. But three teirce of Clarct and but one little Runlet of Sack toal 
that Beefand Mutton. 'Tis very ſtrange, hum — Lawyer ! is't not / 

Eithers. Ay, "tis ſtrange, but theſe Cavaliers are ſuch damnable ſoakers, 
one of them ſhall make nothing of five Gallons for his mornings . 
I was inform'd of a Dozen Barrels, beſides a Cask of Tent that ſtooJ'up 
| 4na Corner. s | 
 Oldcnt. Tent ! ay, where the Divel is that Tent too ? if we could havebut 
found that we had done ſomething ; *twould have bcen like the very marrow 
1 - and heart-blood of the cauſe — but to find none at laſt, nay but one little 
Runlet of Sack neither. 1 

Daſh. So pleaſe you this is the punctual place, and there amongſt his 
Tenants ſtandeth the ſequeſtred Knight. 

Otdeur, Ha ! ſwords drawn too. Sir, Sir —-how dare you - with what face 
| ſay dare you - but hold —are we ſtrong cnovugh — are the Redcoats 
come up / come up Redcoats and be damn'd. How dare yousSir brandiſh 
a Sword in the very face and front of Authority, ha— krioweſt thounot who 
I amO man' | 

Sir Charl. Yes. Thou att one ofthe Dirty Cubs of Reformation, and has 
lickt thy ſelf into more deformity than any Brute can poſhbly lmitate; asto 
hy hononrablc extraction, thy Mother, if my Memory fail me not, fold 

urnips. _ 

Eithers. That's a ly ; to my knowledge ſhe ſold Apples. 

Oldcut. Well ſhe did ſo, what then, the Woman was frugal,and what 
then ? come, what was my father ? what was he. 

Sir Charl. Why, hel think afpir'd to bea Corporal in the low Countryes. 

Oldcut, A Corporal ? by the Lord a Colloncl,and as brave a fellow as ever - 
carry'd a musket. 1 | 

Heart. A Musket !oh, a worthy Officer indeed. 

Sir Charl. As to thy ſel/,by clandeſtine Rapine,Plebeian Tally-mans Extor- 
tion,and cheating the Subject,thoy art called Rich and Eminent in the Divels 
name; Yetin bY Soul ſo poor, that 7 Bounty wovu'd ſtarve a mouſe, did 

not 
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not Bribe-pies now and then contribute to its maintenance. I remember 
when thou wer*rt elected Sheriff of Worce/ler , thou ne'r would'kt Dine 


beyond a Ninepeny Ordinary. Thy ſtately lodging was an unhang'd Gar- 


ret, 'monglt Rats and Vice, cloſc in an old biind Ally, butting and bounding 


on Ale-houſes and itaplcs. fo | 
Oldcut. Can my hcnour bear this? no1t cannot. Seize him fellows. 
_ Either. Now as | ama Juſtice | ſhou'd 
ſay keep the peace. But as I aman Q. ator 5 aadeh Va ® ha 
.and a Lawyer I ſay knock him down. , Wes ak Kinglove i 
Copyh. Oh well faught Aſonarchy,  " Caſon't 


bravely done Monarchy. | . 
Sir Charl. O ſordid Dogs. The Snakes that I have warm'd are now the 
frit that ſting me. 7 
Phil. Damn'd ſouleſs villains ! ya're not hurtl hope ? 
Oldcut. So now lay his crime bcforc him ? give hima ſpecch— Sir Pawn! 


| confound him with thy Rhectorick, 


Either. Hem, hem. It is I confeſs wonderful to me, and I believe no lefs 
admirable to all here, that theſagacity, or to ſpeak vulgarly the wiſdom of 
man ſhould deſert him at his greateſt need : Art thou mad, oh thou incon- 


 {fiderable Animal ! art thou infatuated, as the Schoolmen have it, to lift rhy 


fiſt againſt the mighty Elephant the Commonwealth,and havethy braines 


| beaten out by its Naſo or Probo:cys —hoh, what (] all Ifay,or indeed what 


can I not ſay? well—I will ſay no mozetill ihave time andplace,and ſo 


bring him away, ſirs. 


Omnes Huzza, © : 
Sir Gharl. Lead on! I have yet left a Cask of Tent to comfort me by 


' the way. 


Oldcnt, Ask him where Sir Paul? ask him-where?and you that are his Te- 
[ Ex. all but Kinglove, 
| [ Heart. Phil. and Guar.. 

Sir Charl.'Tis baſc in.any man to rail at Fortune, + #7 


- bince ſhe's a Goddeſs whoſe Divinity 


Inſtructsthe wanton Clay to know it ſelf ; 

No ( if AJder like-| dip my tongue in Venom, 
it ſhall be againſt the Enemies of my Prince, 
The trembling pale curſt Traiters ofthe Times: 
The Plots of Foreign Foes, good Heaven reveal, 
Free us from the Milchicfs | ofa Common. weal.. 
Let the grat Senate Peace and Union ling, _ 
And to compleat our Joys long live the King. [ F xenpnt, 
* Finis Altus P1 int. 
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Enter Camilla, Aurclia, Crape. 


Camilla. Ou have ſeen this Reya/iſt then Couſin ? 

Axr. Yes, and obſcrv'd your eycs, Madam, and the luſtre 
that adorn'd your face when you beheld his gracefull Carriage, and heard 
him refuſe to compound for his Eſtate. - 

Cam. 'I'is impoſſible 1 could grace my ſelf with a languiſhing Air lixe | 


What you put on to oblige Mr. Heartal, Coulin : | hear you have got his free- 
dom of Sir Olzver, and methinks it is but reaſon that 1 ſhou'd do the ſame 


for the ſtranger. | 

Aur. But: what ifhe ſhou'd not accept it, when 'tis done; forT hear he's 
a m.inofa ſtrange nice critical humour,and ſcornsto be oblig d to a Woman; 
no, though 'twere for her Maiden head. | 

Cam. I know not that , but one that looks in his face would imagine he 
valued a Maiden-head at a greater rate than you ſpeak of : If he balk his 
Bottle or kis Miſtreſs Pm miſtaken —ah— there's nothing like a Royals/f 
at a fair Lady. 

_ Aur. No, for like a Bee he js perpetually Buzzing about, and ſucking 


every flower he comes near, till at laſt with tired Wings, and laden Thighs, 


he returns home to his Winter-quarters, humming a melancholy complaint 
for his no better ſucceſs in his Rambl-s. 

Cam, Let him ramble : I know he has too much honour to wrong in any 
point a k nd young Lady that lov'd kim—beſides,I am clearly for liberty in 
Love; your dull low ſpirited conſtant Couple are like two Chickens ina 
Coop,they are always cither (leeping or pecking at one another. 

Aur. Liberty; why tis like Air to a flame, Life wou'd ſoon extinguiſh 
without it. Burt to beMarryd, in my ſence, is the beſt of Liberty ! oh 
heav'n / Marriage is a keavenly thing {incerely. 

Cam. 1 would thou had'ſt my Husband to try! 

Aur. Nay, there I muſt beg your pardon. Your Polititian is the worſt at 
Love-mattcrs of any : He i: ſetling the Nation abroad, when he ſho:11d be 


C tlizg L'- lf ar home with hs Wiſe; andT muſt confeſs, I wou:d not 


willing'y marry a Lump, a Stone, a Log ; I would not have a Husband like 
a.Schoo!-boys Top, that ſhould go no longer than juſt I was a whipping 
him on, 
Cam. Ah! Curſe on that fatal Command that made the unliicky ſcourge 
to ſuch a Top : 1 know I was defipn'd for nobler Ferrune: Bir lee the 
Engine comes,and the whole neft of Inſects. © rape go youto Sir Charles's 
Apzrtmcnt, preſent my fervie and tcll bim I delignto viſit him — be ſecret ; 
aWa,s. : [_ Ext rape, 
| C43 Erieyr 
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E;.ter $ir O.iver Cldcut in Boots, and Eitherlide, with Three 
—_ Clmmuttee-men , Footman with Lights. 


O1z.Not compoun ]—- Gad -I am gladowt - I am glad on't,faith : The more 
ſtub2orn he grows, the r.cher grow [| : Oh ſoul, wife, are you there? (how 
Cee Coulin Aare'ia ?)tarke'e Soul ! Dear he. rt you muſt wipe your mouth, 
and prepare to ſalute theſe Privy Members of the honourable Commit- 
tee, at parting —Smack 'em hartily d'e hear,— tis Cheap enough : yelittle 
 Bu:tock, Iltell you more anon —tovl, that is Mr. Alderman Thrum - Mr. 
Alderman / pray make uſe of. my wife. and you vir Peter Codshead. Sir 
Timothy you! and my particular good Friend and Patron $ r Fohn Zownds ; 
*sbud,l muſthave you more familiar with her. 
* Sir Job: Zow, [ ſhall be too bol\] Sir Otrver, | | 
 Oldcnt, Byld ! peugh— to her Sir Fob / lick her over the lips and kiſs 


RECUR FO Ra PO I IRENE 
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| her agen if thou wilt boy—lhe is fine tender fleſh - ſo—very well; and 
1 * now | wiſh your Honours good reſt, with my unfeign'd thanks fr this daycy 
it {ayour. Sirra, light before there T'l wait upon your Honours down. 
jj A. Thrum.By no means good Mr. Chairman ! you have your Boots — on 
+ Old. Good vir. Alderman, 'tis my [Exennt all but Camill'a, 
- | duty; faith1 muſt. < [Aur. Eitherſide. 
i: | _ __- Exther. But you muſt know that Law, Madam, is the very Sheers, as it 
| t were the Cizzers of Love, and it is a'together impoſſible for a man to be a: 
180 | good Picader and a Lover at the ſame time, Ah —had ] not been a profound 
i! C} \ Lawyer, I had poſitively made 'the moſt compleat: Amoriſt in the 
1] Whole world. 


Either. Why yes truly !'ti« natural for us tobe dull. The ſtudy requires 
mW it. Your true Blockhead always comes ſooner to the Bar than your brisk 
| fellow. Why that's the re. ſon the people ſay I am no Lawyer, becauſe I am 
a man of Wit, and have the facu'ty ofbeing cull —— 
Aur. Sir Paul, a, man of Wit is a fine thing-Oh I love a well ſpoken-man 

188 {mcerely. j : 
ot Cam. Or any man elſc that will but marry thee ſincerely, 
| Axr. The; are lewd beaſtly Times, Sir Paul; Marriage is out of 
I faſhion too ;, and the Brutiſh: things had rather take a Tawdrey Creature in 

'*i naſty Crape, Colebe:tine Cornet, dirty Linnen, and tatter'd ſhoves and 

flaps, than Marry. an unſully'd longing Virgin of fifteen years with a good 


1% | 
[| __ Cam. Isitnot natural to you to be dullnow and then Sir Paul ? 


| " © Fortune, Witty, Beautifull—and willing. —Certainly there's no perfection 
| | I fo admird.as Rhetorick ; beſides it ſooneſt gets a husband of any thins in 
i li the world. 


Enter Sir Oliver Oldcut and Foumen. YT 
Wy Oldcur. Come Sirrah, come and pull off my Boots. Coz: Aurelia, there's 
Fi, a Lady below deſires to ſee you , Madam —piſh— what de'e call her — 
It Magdam—the tall young Lady with the green face, that us d to come 
hither — I've forgot her name —Come Sirra—make haſte — 
Ow | Apr. 


The R OYALIST. 13 


Aurel. Mr. Heartal!'s Siſter | and ten to one ſent to me with a MeTage 
from him —I muſt runto her —your Servant, ſweet Sir Paul. 


Either. Sweet Sir Paul ! the poor thing's in love with me! [ Aſ#ae. 
Haden, Ti: death to miſs the honour of waiting on you down. [ Ex. Aur. 
Either, 


-  Oldc. Oh Soul ! ſuchnews, ſuch Fortune —pull firrah—pull harder — 
'Sheart | am 25col. a yearthe better for this dayes work— |[ Foorman 1s 
| ; pulling off his Boots. 

Camil. The worſe rather. | | 

Olds. The ſt:bborn fellow would not compound,not he; 6000 l. a year 
Eſtate,and would not take half; An unreaſonable D »g ! Bu: the Committee. 
for my ſake havenick'd him ifaith ; for they have order'd me 2000 |. a 
year of i, .and have conſcientioufly divided the reſt amongſt themſelves, 

_ Cam. So much the worſe ſtill. 

Olac. The worſe ! what for 2000 |. a year! Why Soul ! Fleſh! my 
bonny bouncing Buttock, artthou mad, ha ! Gad 1 am ſo overjoy'd, I could 
dance a Jigs. Never was ſuch luck —no - never was—ſuch — : 

a [ Footman pulls hins off the Chair on the ground. 
Now Son of a Whore! now,now, Dog ; What,no fecling Rogue—Couldſt 
thou not have told me I was {liding off —hah —give me my Slippers, firrah ! 
Bur-So.l, as 1 was telling thee —I am the luckieſt fellow ! pad wee'l cat 
and drink like the Protetor now—. we can afford it—l intend to have a 
whole Shoulder of Mutton to morrow Dinner, and ſome Butter in my Cab- 
bage — what, Icanafford it now. 

Cam. And ſhall the half Bottle of Ale bedrunk off without grudging ? 
Shall the Pot of Warden-Pears be uncover'd without a ſigh to ſee how much 
'tis waſted? Shall the Turky Pye havethe priviledg to be cot in the ſides, 
and ſhall the Pa! mazan Cheeſe ſcape notching too to morrow? | 

Olac. Yes, that it ſhall you little Buttock 3 and Rlpb ſhall be Steward, 
and Chaplain, and Cook, and Butler,and Gard*ner,and Footman,no longer ; 
]'le take another that ſhall draw the Yoak w:th him—and Tle make me a 
new Plu'h Coat too, and thou ſhilt b: fo fine, thou ſhalt out vye my Lady 
Mayoreſs -- what, we can afford it now! 

Cam. And have my Train like her held up by a Catch-Poleiinſtead of a 
Page ? put on.myErmin Scarff, and have my Gold Chain pinn'd round it, 
to ſhow the Grandeur of the City ?-lofe my 100 Pieces a night at Lantra- 
loo, and Cuckold my Husband with a. Cavalicr-? what, . we can afford it 
now ! b-— 

Oldc. Can you ſe! Cuckold ! Cavalier— humph—why how: now Soul ! 
how now Fleſh ! how now Member ! What d'ce ſcoff, d'ce laugh? d'ce 
flout at my Wiſdom, and good Fortune? gad if 1 had nothad-a Brafn-T. 
had loſt it, I can tell ye that ! and good Friends too — Sir my Zownds 
ſwore bloodily up tothe point, or elſe Counſcller Blunder had carricd it !' 

Cam. But where is your Conſcience allthis while Sir Olver. 


Olds. 
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' years as now : The 


Witt Tile ROYA LIST: 


Olde. Conſcience ! whiew —:.h Foo! ! wilt never be wiſcr ? Conſci- 
ence! when, didit thouever know a thriving States-man have a Conſcience? 


Never, lurtle! never, ( rooked-1ib, never ! 


Cam. Nvr Honeſty neither, that ever I could hear. 
Olac. Tis necdleſs, uſeleſs; we can make nothing on't. 
How now, what's the matter ? | 


| Enter Daſh. 
Daſp So p'eaſe your Honour, the prociunt Captain Fonas is at the door, 
and delirech Admittance —. 
Cam. Captain Jonas / What s he inthe name of wonder ? ? 
Olds. What s he}! by the Lord amoſti ingenious perſon,a profound Head- 


- Fiece. He isthe Author of the Intelligences—'Tis he that invents all the 
Miracles, The fiery Dragons , Armies in the Air, Common-wealth Co- 


mets, and ſo forth, to confound and diſturb the People — Oh ! He's a man 
of great uſe amongſt us —And one that claws the Tories off i'farth Daſh! 
Tetl him he is welcome, and admit him — Go Wife! your Preſence is not 
convenient when State-matters are divulg'd — 

Car. Nor yours, when Love matters are perform'd, Ile ſwear —. 

[ Ex. Cam. 
| Enter Jonas. 
Fon. Sit Oliver, Your intire Servant. | 
Olac. Heartily Yours, good. Brother fonras. Well, youcame I know 


from the Caballiits, and how go mitters there ? 


7on. Introth, Sir Ol;vpr, wich great and ſingular Policy and Vigour ; 
have not known the Nation in ſo good a polture of Aﬀeairs this 1b. 
Veed Loyalry is ( thanks to Providenee ) rooted out, 
and Intereſt planted 1 in its P! iQcc, inſtead of # oneſty we have C unnns, an- 
[tcad of Conſcience a Commonwealth, and inſtead of Religion, Money. 

' Olac. Why truly and thefe are rare times ; blefled times Brother Fo- 


na —Gad 1 would not have the Nation grow honeſt again for a Million, 
not 1. 


-?on, Faith Sir, between you and me, you need not fear it will; for you 


| know, Sir Ol;ver, that we Brothers of the Brain, in troubled Waters always 


flh belt : *Tis your unſctled Government that we muſt thrive in —I re- 
zoyce parti. ularly about yaur good Fortune to day, S:r Olzver, I heard the 
O der of the Committee in your favour abour the Cavalier Knight's 
Eftate. 

. Ole, Yes truly —they were very civil, I thank 'em; beſides, I had Po- 
lirickty, mage his Prifon a back apartment o: my 03 Un houſe, where he 
ſhall Ray t-I] al! things are ſet.ed. 

70n. Carefully done Sir _ . 

Ol4c. Nay, ifany one muzles a Tory- Bandog better than my ſelf, ] much 
wonder, But Brother Foras,. 'prithce what News'is ſtirring? 1 have fecn 
this laſt Dragon of the North, and it ſrighted the Fool: rarcly, But 'prithee 
{HOG bali. had any thing new lince 2 \ 


Jen. 


The ROYALEIST. I5 

For. Oh ſeveral Sir, every day produces 'em - I was very hard put to't 
this laſt week, kniſhing ſome Miracles for iwo or three Perfons of Quality, 
my particular Friends: Bur l hope, Ir, you have heard of my Mouſe, my 
wonderful Mouſe, ha'nt you: 

Olde Mouicl no faith not 14 Mouſe — hi hi ha ! not I faith! But pri- 
thee, how ? what Mouſe, Brother Fonas ? I confeſs 1 heard of a P+ prſb 
Mouſe, that was ſtarv'd in a Proteftart Cubboard lately, but that can't 5 iT 
fure! 
| Fon, No fir; this is a better fancy ; and of a Mou'e lately ſent by the 
Republick of Yerice, a Preſent to a/nob'e Peer in Town here! a Mouſe,Sir, 
that wasinſpir'd with Speech, and would ſpeak-to his Patron difſtintly and 
lowdly, "Whig, Wihlg — Commonwealth — And then Whig again, three times 
together, Sir. 

Olac. Ha, ha, ha! And I warrant this took extreamly. 

Fon. Toek ! Oh ſtrangely S.r. I afſure you, ſeveral of the Court of 
Aldermen were plaguily ſtartled at it, and to my knowledg, two or three 
eminent Tory Citizens have kept their Beds-ever lince. 

Otdc. Whigg, whieg ! But hark yes Brother Fora, prithee what is a 
Whigs — faith | have forgot. 

Fon. Why Sir? A Whigg is you, or I, or— my Lore, J In ſhort Fir, *tig 
a Title of Honour for our Party. fs vol 

Olac. Oh! oh! hum—is it ſo? | 

| Fon. That'sall I know of it : and ſo; Sir, reſt you merry. ile go and ſit 
an hour with the Collonel'; it may be | may pump ſomething out of him 
to your advantage, vir Oliver. 

Olac. Faith, 2nd that's true; Do fo dear Brother Jonas. 

7on. Ile about it, Sir ; The ſnaxe i is. laying — but to another purpoſe pes, 
Politick Coxcomb. £ X. 

Olac. 1 never could tell what to make of this fe low ; he has been a 
ker, Papiſt, Independant, Muveletonian, F ife- Monarchy-man, and all 
Secs under the Sun, and yet never fixt to any of 'em : Hang him, let kink 
be what he will, he does my Buſineſs. I make a very t)ol of him. Well, 


tix are thing to be wiſe - a rare thing. | [Ex 
SC ENE, "IT. 
| Kmglove, porry 1k Sos at a Table, a Bottle Y Wine and Manchet 
ont. - LS 


Xingl A Phanatick is the Devil's Forge; ahereck! 7e forms and faſhions 
all his Miſchiefs. A parcel-Fiend, that 1 would have paintcd as the S4- 
ryrs were of old. with Horns and Hoofs; Hoofs, to ſhew his Honourable 
Deſcantfrom Zuerfer ; | and Horns, toblazon the eternal _reft of his Tribe. 
Come ! Thou art Metiancho:ly, my little Friend : Well, Ile releaſe thee 
from this trouble; faith tis unrealonable thy youth {hould ſhare in my Miſ- 


focnadeyRough thou art ſo kind to offer it. 
Phil. 
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16 . Tlie ROYALIST. 


_ Phil. Dear Sir, If any Melancholly cloud my face, it is for your fake, 
not my:own ; having your comp.ny, [can want nothing, fince all the bleſ- 
ſings I would wiſhis there, Yet pardon, if a tear break from my Eye, when 
I :eflect on your pit noble life ; and ſee the man, whoſe bounty had no 
cqu.l, reduc'd to make his Dinner of a Morſel. 

Sir Char. A Morſel | rather a Feat my Friend. Content has made it 
rich and riotous. In my Pro{perity I could obſerve how little ſuffic'd Na- 
ture, and from thence knew that all overplxs was needleſs. Belides, is not 
this better than to lic for a well-dreſs'd diſh of Wild-fowl, or pawn my 
1oul to the Devil, or forfeit my Honour and Loyalty for a Fricaſee or a Ra- 
gouſt? Ihave kngwa a RounJhead doit for a diſh of butter'd Eggs! Oh! 
may I feed on Graſs, Roots, Berries, Acorns ; drink the greea puddle of 
the ſtanding Poole; any thing that our appetite counts Nauſeous, rather 
than for the Luxury of Emperors, do the leaſt At diſhonourable or diſ- 


loyal. 


Phil. That there is a Reward for Vinwe. the School-men aver to be [n- 


 fal'ible : But, Sir, Plato's Great Year will be ſo very long a coming, 


that 'tis but reaſonable one ſhould expe Earneſt-money here ; 'tis fit we 
ſhould have part of payment in this World. | 

Sir Char. The W ld, ſweet Youth ! the World's an arrant Cheat, a 
very Rook that nev-» obſiges you, but to undo you; And for my part, I 
am happy that I am 110 man of it. 

Phil. Youlive Sir, andarea man of it, *t:ll you come to a better. 

Sir Char. No Child, Thou'rt miſtaken—he that is honeſt , and has no 
money, is no man of this world. And why the Devil ſhould a man be Am- 
bitious of the no Favour, when the detected Clod is ſo vile in all its Qua- 
lities 3 1'legive thee a ſhort account of it. Firſt, for your Courtier, if nc- 
cellity pinch you, and you make your ſuit known to him, He's deaf — 
and in return, tells you a Story of his'Miſs, and what a new way of obliging 
ſhe has. If yougo to a Citizen, he wants Security, the times are hard, 
yet cannot forbcar telling you a lucky hit he had that morning with a young 


Heir, which he calls a Barga:y, but is indeed a Chear. 


Phil. The Clergy however are more Charitable,without doubt there you 
may be furnilht. | 

Sir Char. Aye with Prayers! a hungry BenediCtion or two perhaps may 
attend you, with hands claſpt thus, and eyes up lifted. They ſhall pray 


| heartily ſor your foul, but to ſave it from the pit, not give ye a Penny. 
* Thisis the World, my Friend, and the World's Natore. It hates the Wiſe, 
' -- the Vertuous, and the Loyal, and only cheriſhes the Knave and Fool. 


Phil. Let it then keep its Nature, you arc above it, and ſhall be ever ſo. 
Sec here, Dear Sir, what your poor Friend has got for y_ ſupply. This 
Purſe of Gold, the value of a Jewel, my tender Mother gave me when 
the dy'd, I fold to help your wants. Nay, pray accept it, elſe I ſhi ll think 


| you denot love me. 


Sir Char. 


- 


1 Me ROTADIS. ny 
Sir Charl, My beſt of Fricnds, I fwear I will not rob thee, 
Phil. D'cc not love me then !. = 
Sir Charl. I do ; but muſtnot wrong thee. 
Phil. If you deny you will. 
Sir Char]. How ſhall be grateful! what ſhall I dofor thee ? 
Phil. Only grant me one ſmall requeſt. 
Str Charl. Any thing! I ſwear, What is't ? 
Phil. Promiſe me, you will never throw me from your Love, nor let me | 
want your Company. Linh 54 Y 
Sir Charl. By thy kind ſelf, and by Heav'n, and all that's good, I (wear. 
Phil, Thenl am truly happy. EL : 


: Enter Crape. 


Crape, Sir, there's a young Lady below deſires to give you a viſit. 

Sir Char. ALady! T7 [Ss | 

Phil. Young, didſt thou ſay ? Is ſhe handſome too ? 

Crape, Yes, that ſhe is young,” Sir, and of Quality too. _ 

SirCharl And would vilit me ? Well, let her come up whoc're ſhe be ; but 
of all _—_ a Woman was the fartheft from my thoughts at this time : 
But I ſee the Devil-defigns to play his old Game over with me, and when 
he can catch me with nothing elſe, he baits his Hook with a Woman; and 
gad I ſnapat it as eagerly as a'Spaniel does at a thing thrown him, never 
conſidering whether it be good or bad. | 


Entey Camilla, 


Phil. 1 ſwear ſhe's handſome. Oh how my heart beats ! 

Sir Char. Yes faith, honeſt Belzebyb has plaid his part 3 now will there 
be wichin me a. mutiny between the fleſh and the ſpirit inſtantly. 

Cam. I co not doubt it, Sir, but being a ſtranger, you arc ſurpriz'd to ſee 
me | 
bir Char. Beauty, Madam, always ſurpriſes me. But I confeſs I was 
never made ſpeechleſs ſo long till now —- - 

Cam. That's a lign, Sir,- you were never acquainted with my influence: 
Oh TI havea wonderful faculty at making men dull — 

Sir Char, It mult be then either by oppoſing your Wit, or too nicely 
viwing your Face; the one, like the Sun, I contels, dazles'our eyes; and 
for t other, Madam, I havemanners enough to think it excellent; and then 
to outvy us with it is no wonder at all. | 

Phil. How her Eyes dart at him ! oh would they were out — [\ Aſode. 

[They fit down at Table. 

Cam, Fye, Sir, this is like-a Coward ; what yield before ary blow jg 
ſtruck ; nor will I own we out vy your Sex ſo much neither ; we have Fe- 
male Wir at a pinch, 'tis true, when your Maſculine Blunder would ſpoil 
all. But 'tis for conſtancy and vertue we are moſt famous, for thoſe we are 
eternally renown'd. 7 

| D | = Str Char 


18 \The ROTALIST. 
Sir Char. Alas | poor ſouks ! and yet | never knewan; Lady that broke 
| her heart with either of theſe. Tons | | 
Cam. Did you ever know a man that broke his keart with ever-loving a 
fair Lady? | | k. | 
Sir Char, No Gad — bur T knew one that broke his back -— 
Cam. Some reity Cavalier I warrant you — ſuch afrather mouldy Roy- 
lift as your ſelf. | Fe 
Sir Char!. Faith, Afadem — 1 am mouldy,damnably mouldy, se you ſay— 
LE. and thou like an Angel Creature, art come jult in the nick to helpme,- for 1 
:': JD ama kind of a Conſerve, and:mult be us'd quickly, orall's ſpoil'd — 
{| [38 . +. Cam. You Cavaliers are like ſtumps of Trees vgon @ hilly Deſart, and 
meet with ſo many nipping blaſts that you hardly ever ſprout up Bud or 


Blofſome — 
Sir Charl. But, Madam —when I am planted in a low plaſhy and fertife 


I! meadowatthe footof a fair Hill, where never Ploygh has digg'd, nor ſavage 
oh rifled, the Caſe will be alter'd; the Devil's in me if } ds not ſprout up 
"mt then. | Wt T2 
i; Bi 


| Cam. But in the mean time, Sir, you are'planted here, like a Mellon 
' under a Glaſs, tokrep you from the cold bleak North-wind z, and to. come 
_ nearer to the Bulinefs—for I luve to time things; When did you ſee Sir O/:- 


f ij -ver ? ' | | 
of | Sir Char. Damn him Caterpiller ; 'Prichee do not plague me with the 
Ek thought of ſuch a Yillain—I have other bufinefs now ; aid 5s Raillery is 
Io | often the Cauſe of Love, but cefers theeffect, to come nearer 10 the marrer, 
i £ as you ſay, Madam ; Anſwer me this Queſton ? Are you Widow, Wife, 
is or Maid? 
it Cam. Firſt, Which of theſethree ds youwiſh me ? 7 
it Phil. For my part, | wiſh wmoomes, _—  » [4faae. 
j Sir Cha-. Firlt, If thoyart a Widow, by that Eagle-Eye of thine, I do. 
| 


fuſpet thou haſt kill d ehy Hysband, who might be ſuch a Fool as you were 

ih ſpeaking of, and break his heart with over loving. Secondly, Thou baſt 

[| SE © too much wit co be a Maid Iam ſure ; no,a Wife for my Money —+ am for 

oh; alittle Adultery againſt the World, *faith :—Forn'cation is a ſniveling fin ; 

[1 and, gad | hate to ſtand ſipping in a haW-pint, wien I may Carouſe a 

g ____ Bottle —- | E 27 

i} Cam. Well, Wife I am then ! but to whomthink you ? 

i _ Sir Char, Why, *faith I hope ſome old lame rich, very rich fellow. 

ba , . , , "; rs FS, OY | 

If | Cam. No Sir, — he's neither old, nor lame, but the very Caterpiller that 

| | plagues you fo, Sir Oliver Oldewr. Ry 

a Sir Char. The Devil, it cannot be ! 

i Cam, Very true upon my Honour. | 

i : Sir Char. Now thi | hate the Tribe, yet gad ſhe's handſome, and 

i will lie with her out of meer revenge : My dear Te RNs ; 
" FT Phil. 


Sir Char: 


or two in the nextroom a little — 
- Phil, For what Sir ? 


The ROYALIST. 


Sir Char, Nay, prithee #0 QueRions' rid att tov to ignorant nat to. 


| know haw matters: p@ ;\ Cunll thou not'play the ttoe friehd, and old a 
door upon occaſion. ENT porn 
Phil. Not for the workd, not I. Oh this curſed Creature, T[ {far. 

Sir Char. Go, I ſay, orl ſhall be angry. | 

Phil. Well —Ple watch ye narrowly I am refolv'd you ſhall do no wi- 
chef. oo : Aſede, CExvt. 
_ Cw. And Whither have you fent the youth now? 

Sir Char. To read a Chapter. | 

Caw, Ney, donot lock thedoor. 

Sir Cher, Why fo? I know 'twas love'thar brought titer hicher. Thou 
art ſo kind to take pity of my ſufferings, and iatend't to recompence the 
wrongs thy Hesband ties done me, RE | 

Cam. I do; nay, more I do love you, but 'tis Honourably thug far, 
Heav'n knows what it may cometo. But Thave now ſo ſtrong a Padlock 
upon my Conſcience, that to get xt liberty, is the greateſt difficulty in the 
-orld- | | | 


Sir Char. Do you but prll back the Boſe of your AﬀeQtion from your - 


Husband, and for the Padlock of your Conſcience let me alohe— 
Enter Crape. 


Crape, Madam, Sir Ol;ver is fo neer, you have hardly rime to ger ovt. 
' Cw. Take this Purſe; Sir, an carneſt of my Love , preſerve my Ho- 
nour, and in any thing elſe Command me. The reſt another time - Faverwel. 
2 | LTH 3 494 = eo [Ex. Cam: & Cr ape. 
Sir Chir, What'ican'this men? di@ ſhe 6nic hither only to railly me? 
 Ahplague of Women's Cunning ; they have more ſubtil fetches and tricks 
than ahunted Fox has. — She loves me, brit Honour forſooth oppoſes ! And 
who knows but this Money may: be 2 trick, a deſign berwixt *em';, Gad [le 


net truſt her—if ſhe'l revenge me upon'hier Husban1 ſo: If not as ſhe is 


_ that Bandog's Wi'e, Pmeoblig'd to have no faith in her —Oh Sir ! | 
| Enter Philippa. 

Are you come? Why ſure thon wert jealous of me juſt now, thou wert 
ſo loathito . nt | | 

Phzl. In Sir I thought ſhe was's lewd Woman, and might do = 
ſome miſchief. But now ſhe's gone, Ile take my leave too. *Tis very late, 
and1 begin to grow ſleepy. | . ” 

Sir Char. A ſoft repoſc attend you — Hey Swift, who waits there ? 

Enter Swift. : 

Take a Light firrah, and wait upon my Friend tohis Chamber. 


Swift. Sir ! There's no getting out, Sir Of#ver I ſappoſe, thinking hc 


had been in his Chamber afready, has lock'd the Paffage door. 
Phil. Oh Heav'n ! ” 
| D 2 Sir Char. 
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to The ROYALIST. 


| hima Cap. 


_ Other Infirmity ? 


| Sir Char. The Raſcal makes very formal Priſoners of us. But he has 0b- 
lig'd me in this however , for now Sweet heart I ſhall have more of thy 
company ; now thou ſhalt ſhare a Bed with me. 

Phil. Was ever ſuch an Accident ! what ſhall I do? This alteration in 
my Face muſt nceds diſcover me— [ [ Afede. 

Sir Char. Go, lirr«h, and undreſ. him, take off his Peruke, and pive 
[Cap's brought. 

Phil. Tandeed, Sir, if you pleaſe to favour me, I had rather fit up and 
watch by you, | | 

Sir Char. Watch by me, that's a good one 'faith ; Why Sir, I am not 
afraid of bzing ſtollen away—-Sirrah, pull off his Stockings. — 
Dh [Sir Char. undreſſes. 

Phil. But Sir I had forgot to tell you —I have, I have a ſtrange — 

Sir Char. Strange, what ? : 

Phil. A ſtrange Infirmity Sir, ia the night tine. 

Sr Char. Iafirmity,! what—Thou doſt nct piſs the Bed I hope. 

Phil. No Sir, not that. 

Sir Char. Gad | was afraid thou hadl(t loſt thy retentive Faculty z What 


Phil, Why Sir, I am—1 am apt to walk in the night time, and then Cir, 
I ſnore extrcanly, and ſhall ſo ſprawl and kick, Sir. 


Sir Char. Kick Sir ! What the Devil, dot thou think I am made of glaſs, 
and\afraid of breaking ? What's the matter with the Boy ? fure the young 
Rogue thinks 1 have got the Itch. — Sirrah,puil off his Brceches,and put him 
cn a night Shirt. 

Phil. By no means, Sir, this ſhall ſerve ; indeed T ſhall catch cold if 1 
change. —It muſt be ſo, if I excuſc it longer, he will certainly ſuſpect me. 

Sir Char, Come, are you ready ? 


[ Aſode. 


Phil.Almoſt Sir. —If he ſhou!d chance to put out his hand in the night,or 
lay his leg over me, oh, Iam at my witsen3J ! [ Apart. 
Sir C bar. Hark ye young Spark, pray let me have no Boys Tricks with 
you now; Do not you wake me in the morning, by pulling me by the Noſe, 
or Great-Toe, d'ce hear 
Phil. Sir, I ſhall notlieſo near ye, for I never could endure to touch any 
onea B:d.— Or if out of kindneſs he ſhould hug me in his Armes,v ho knows 
but'it may diſcover all, and then I am undone.  [ Afrae. 
Sir Char, Come, haſt thou done fumbling yet? Gad thou art the miſt 
baſhful young Whore-maſter that ever I mct with, ( go get the B:d 
warm'd !) Leave bluhing ye ſhamfac'd Fool, and let m: embrace thee : 
Gad I ſhall fancy thee ſome fine Woman or other, and have a pleaſant 
time on't. | | 
| The Drowſic God will beighten my Delight, 
In pleaſing Fancies I ſhall waſte the Night : 
Think tho' « Youth,thou haſt ſoft Female Charms, 


And cream I have my Miſtreſs in my Arms. LEx. » 
ACT. 111. 


The R 0 YALIST. | OY "T0 
ACT. Ill 


E-ter Philippa i» a Nrght-Gown. 


YL 


Phil, He Morning s come, and with the ſhades of Night are fled my 

fears ; for I have not clogd my Eyes lince I lay down ; but 
like a wary Centinel carefully wateh'd the Fort , knowing it lay within 
ſhot of the Enemy : The Enzmy, what Enemy ? *Twas ſuch a one, that 
had Honour becn as great a Traytor as Love, the Congq..eror might have 
ſet up his Flag of Defiance upon the Walls long ere this ; Every tim2 he 
turned himſelf, he frighted me extreamly, which made me creep as far to 
the Bed-lide as poſſibly I could z yet once 1 could not forbear, but muſt put 


out my foot ſoftly to his ſide to "1 him 3 me thought there was a kind of 
Conſolation ia that. Here he comes, Fi 


Enter Sir Char les and F 001WAn, 


Sir Char. Aſtranger below would ſpeak with me ? 

Foot. Yes, Sir. | | 

Sir Char. Not another Lady, I hope! 

Foot, No Sir, 'tis one 1 have ſeen often with Sir Olzver ; he ſays his 
name 13 Capt. fonas. 

Sir Char. Damn hin! narrow-ſoul-Revel : How dares he venture to 
look a Royaliſt in the Face? Sirrah, go and complement him with halt a 
ſcore kicks, and tei] him 1 am buſie. k 

Foot. Gad and ſoI will, for I confeſs I do not lie his Face. 

Sir Char. Yet hold ; now | think on't, I may get ſomething out of him 
that may prove beneficial : Go, ſirrah, admit him; and my little friend re- 
tireto the next room, and leave us alone. [Ex. Phil, 


Enter Jonas and Footman. 


Foot, There's my Maſter Sir. 

Fon. Sir, not having the Fortune to converſe with you before, 1 ſup- 
poſe you know me nor. 
Sir Char. You ſuppoſe right Sir. I. 
Jon, Sir, I am inthe Town here, commonly dignify'd and diſtinguiſh'd 
by the. name'of Captain Jonas z a man not altogether uninteicſted in the 
Afairs of State. | 

Sir Char. So Sir. 


** 


Fon, 1 
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J », 1have heard of your hard Fortune Sir Charles, and being my ſelf a 


man whoſe depth is yet unſounded, and one that hath carefully weigh'd 


your Condition, I have oblig'd my ſelf to propoſe a Remedy. 

Sir Char. A Remedy for my hard Fortune ! Fai:h Sir that would be a 
favour worth communicating indeed ! But I beſecth you Sir, what are you 
that have this power over Fate : ſome holy Father in diſguiſe, and inten: te 


rcad LeRures of patience to me ! — 


Jen. A Holy Father ; hum — He ſhould be a Papiſt by that gad I'le 
pretend my ſelf a Prieſt, and try him that way : Sir, when you ſhall know 
what I am, you'l ſay mine is a Title not at all grateful to the Ape in theſe 
times. pM 

_ Sir-Char, If thou ort a Phanatick, as by thoſe ſneaking Peatures, an! 
that ſet formal Habit, | do vehemently faſpect thou art - thy Title is grate- 
ful to thefe rimes I am ſure. en 

Jon. Why then to undeceive you I am none. I am— 

Sir Char. What in the name of wonder | tis very toath to come our. 

Jox. Are we within our felves | are we private ! 

Sir Char. Oh very private ! | 

Jon. Your Ear then-Sir, [am--A Feſvite.. [Sir Chax. farts. 

Sir Char. A Jeſui:e; faith that is a Quality not very grarefal co this Age— 
I muſt confeſs. _ | 

| Jon. And my right name is Pope. | 

Sir Char. Pope —gad you are very unlucky both in Name and Quality, as 
times go. But Maſter Pope, how comes it that you dare herd amongſt Pha- 
naticks ? Can you think your ſclf ſafe there? | 

Jon. Moſt ſecure of all Sir. There are ſeveral of us amongſt *em. We 


' converſe daily with 'em, talk Tre.fon with'em, drink every night Politick 
Coffee, and when the ſpirit moves, go to a whore with 'em ! 


Sir Char. A very conſcientious manner of living, by my faith, Sir ! But 
are there ſeveral of yee amongſt 'em;, ſay you? | 
Jon. Divers, Sir ! And not only amongftchenr, but other Sets; I was 
my ſelf all laſt year chicf-Holder-forth-amongft the Qtakets ? 
Sir Char. How t the Quakers | what my plain-deafing Friends too! Do 
they adhere to you? _ © OT 2D - 
| Jon. They Sir are our Brethren, our intimate Bofome friends. Your 
ker is the Anvil on which we forge our deſigns, and the Phanatick the 
perſon that uſes them. _ They are boththe' neceffary Tools we work with, 
and indecd the chief Implements of our Trade. 
Sir Char. Your Trade ? Pe 
' Jon. Aye Sir, our Trade you know 'tis a ſpiritual Trade, we Merchan- 
dize Souls as others do Goods ; ſell Heaven by Commiliton, and upon 
conſideration can remit all manner of fins in-our Tranfgreffing Brethren: I 
nope youknow this. | 
7 Li” Char: Faith Sirs I muſt beg your Pardon, I'te effore ye I know no 
uch matter, , 
on. 
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7or. What a Devil. does he mem? 6 
Sir Char, Whar if a Man's Conſtitution requires a Wench, cat you al- 
tow him that cordially, and without ſcruple of Conſcience ? | | 
Fou, You may- have a Diſpenfationfor't; Lord Sir, that you ſhould pre. 
tend Ignorance in theſe Aﬀairs! A Wench, alas! a Crime of a ſmall mo- 
ment, and may be abſolv'd for little or nothing. Sir, I at this time keep 
two my ſelf. oy 
Sir Char. Why well ſaid Mr. Pope, faith; gadif all the ſons of your Mo- 
ther Church are tuck Swingers, ſhe has a very ſanQify'd Brood of ye, -1'le 
ſay that for Her. | 
Fon. He confounds me more and more. —Pray, Sir, if I may preſume ſs 
f.r, What Religionare you of 7 | 
Sir Char. The beſt you may be ſure, Sir, by being a Royaliſt, but alto- 
pether ignorant of your Trade, Mr. Pope. = 
- Ton, Letne kiſs your Hand Sir, | heartily rez»yce at itz and now pive 
meleave to tell you, that my former words were only a Tryal of your Ver- 
tue,and to my content,] have found it fixt and unſhaken for which | ſhall for 
ever honour you Sir. | 
Sir ' hy. This is a ſubtil Raſcal, Well ! but to your Buſineſs with me 
good Mr. Pope ? | | - 
Fon. Sir Charles, you are a fequeſtred man, one rhat Fortune has dea't 
rery unkindly with ; And that unnatural Villain, Sir O/;ver, much worſe; 
therefore if you have Courage entc ugh to revenge your wrongs, and flouriſh 
again ; Hark in your Ear, 'you n rilt remove him. You underſtand me. 
Sir Char. Remove him! Whither? SE 
Fon. To the Devil, that's the ſureſt pl:ce: In ſhort, Sir, you muſt knock 
ot his Brains. | 
Sir Char Let me conſider a little —This is a rare Ropye. C Afde. 
Fon. \\ hen he's gone,his places mult of neceſlity fall to me, —Very gocd, 
this 'tis to be Polit ck, and *tis ten to one but the Tory Knight does it in a 
moment ; for as I am tnform'd, Hee's nut worth a Groat, ard wou'd do 
any thing tb get at Liverty. rf [ Aſrde. 
Sir Char, But, Sir, to ſcape when 'tis Gone, will not that be difficult ? 
Jon. Not at all, there's a hundred of cur party that hate the damn'd 
Chair-man, and will be ready-to 8ffiſt 5 ou : Then tis the ealicſt matter in 
the world to be dine; for 'tis but laying him croſs the Noddle in a 
morning when he eomes to viſit yee ;, | have an Inſtrument ready here, *tis 
calle a Proteſtant Flayle, I imvented it at Oxfo-d for the good of the Cauſe; 
Hah ! what think you ? - [ Shows 4 Flayle. 
Sir Charl. Why, faith I think my knaviſh Canting Turn toat, Friend Pope 
thou art a damn'd Raſcal. 
Fon, Sir? | | : "yp 
Sir Char. A true Son of an Independant Whore, and art decerved in thy 
Politicks — Why, thou Dog in a Doublet, wert thou ſuch an intolerable 
Coxcomb, to believe any neceſſity could make me commit ſo cxecrable u- 
Viliany ! Mc, a Royaliſt, that profeſs Honour and Henefty ? No, as you | 
E: are 
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are Dogs, worry one another. Let the Hangman be your Executioner. 
You are bclo'v a Gentleman's revenge ;z but if a good wholſome ſwinging 
will do you any ſervice — 

_ Jon. Nay, Sit, if you wo' not, there's no harm done : 'tis well we arc 
_ private. 


Enter Phillipa. 


Phil, Not fo private neither, as you imagine, gcod Mr. Pope —— 
Je». Another Whelp unkennell'd. 
Sir Char. Within there - Bring three or four Cudgels out — 
\ Jos. Cudgels Sir, Iama Gentleman, and weara Sword. 
Sir Char. A Flayle rather, as you were ſaying, Sir; but that's all one, I 
_ am reſolv'd to beſtow an Arbitrary bearing upon you Mr. Pope; it may 
Rapper to make you loyal, and a loyer of Monarchy. Hey, make haſte 
here. | 
Jon. There's no other way—1 muſt run for't — CExr. 
Phil. Hee's fled like lightning. 

Sir C har. Ha, ha! Let him go, and bedamn'd, frr a Decoying Vil- 
lain, Death what a ſtrange Age is this we live in; where no man is the 
man he ſeems, does what he pretends to,nor {peaks what he thinks, I have 
' known a Whore a: gue flrongly on points of Keligion, yet within three Mi- 
nutes has done the Devil conſiderable {ervice. | have known a States- 
man ſwear all Rebels againſt the King were certainly damn'd ; yet for the 
| fake of Command, within two months afier, has ſhot his Piſtol at him. 
T have known a Lover vow, what he never mear't to keep; and a Courtier 
politively promiſe, what he never could perform But ſee, yonder I think 
i9 a Petticoat advancing this way— Hoh ! my Lady of the Lake, is it you ? 


Enter Crape with a Letter. 


Well —and what news from Hell ! what project is going forward now ? 
'Crap. Aye, you had need talk. 'Tis the beſt project could have hap- 
pen'd for you, | am ſure, if you had but graceto eſteem it rightly. 
| Sir Char. Gcod Mouldy-box of Marmaled, let me have none of your [In- 
ſtruions : ſor by that mortify'd face of thine, it will not edifie. Gad 
I ſhall rake it worſe from thee, than if an old Bawd ſhould reprove me for 
my lewd life and Converſation. Come, come, your Meſſage, your Meſ- 
ſage— : 8 
Crap. Ods my life, I have a good-mind not to tell you. 
Sir Char. Oh fie! you muſt, you mult : Come, there's half a Picce for 
'O0U. | 
7 Crap. A ſhame on you, you are the ſtrangeſt man : well, 'tis a l:cky 
Project for you, | can teil youthat : why,you muſt know, Sir, that my good 
Lady.—— 
Sir / har. Which in the firſt place is non-(ence, y 
EE rap. 
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. * Slife, bur tes a-gdou marry. —_— ood for this 
| world. Well! .ſhe, ay, has nope of eye ond preneeer 
Sir Olsver, upon omdition you arcforch coming ian th oe when the has 
occaſion for _ 

Sir Char, hy faith tell. hee ie 46 war n ean to be alwayes forth com- 
ing for her occaſions ; but thogknow?'lt Sweet-heart, a s butaman+ 
weareall mortal, and muſt ſometimes have our failings. 

Crap. We mult indeed, and therefore ſhould bear wich em accordin 
Phil. Should we fo eternal. Confumption'} oh Heav'n ! that it not 
in the power of ſuch an Inſet paar, \ra nathned : 
Then ir, here's a wortia -Piccc !. 

Sit Tha, is it ſo? and gad thou Wo ſay | undervalu'd it —There 

i” for thee. + [Gives ber Money. 

Crap. Oh dear! 'tis too much indeed ; But. you are ſuch a noble Gen- 
eleman , there's no returning, | know ; YourServant, +ir.; Yhave now 
your liberty to go whereyou pleaſe; Your Servant, ſweet dir. Your Ser- 


vant youn! Gentlewoman ——— = [Ex. Crape. 

Phil. The Devit take you old Bawd and your Service too; for no other 

way havel Tr tobe rid of thee. [ Afide. 
Sir Charles reads. | 


On are now at liberty 3 therefore {ail not to meet me a1 hour bence, at oe 
Back: door of our ks Have Graticuule enough to think, this 4 fax 
vour ; and as you areaman of Honokr, keep my Counſel. - 


Sir Char. Oh, 'I find Shee's wheeling about: I knew *twas im 


poſſible for 


fleſh and blood to hold out when the Devil and the Dear Sin plant their 


temptations. Philip, You muſt excuſe my abſence for an- hour or two; | 
have ſome private buſineſs, but at ſeven V'le not fail to meet thee at the 
Fleece. Farewel. [Extt, 
_ Ph4l, This mult be ſome aflignation from that Devilliſh woman —I know 
n_ Letter could contain no other Buſineſs. Oh ! 1 could curſe my For- 
and her Beauty —Well, "when a misfortune is not to be remedied, | 

muſt have recourſe bo Patience, and watch fome kind occaſion to befien 
try RS, Exit. 


SCEN E Il. Landon. 


Enter Copybold and Slouch, | 


Sleuch, Lord bleſs us ! what a vine pluce this Lenderris, neighbour Copy- 
| bold. There's nere a houlchere bur's as big avour PariſhChurch at home, 
| wee nes can meet and as 8 but Lords and Lagics, and great 
VOiRks 


* — 
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Copyh. Why, thete'tisnow ; Inſtrut'a. Fool, and make his anſwer your 
ſelf. What great volk ? -what Lord didft thou mect With, | Fool, hah d- 
Slouch. Why, was:not-that a Lord-that;went by, juit now: in- the Hic'd 
Coat, with ſuch an ocean of Ribbons in's hat, was not thata Lord; Fool ? 
; Copyh, No, Fool, that;:was a Lart gi\Pimp.! 1 confeſs the profeſſion is | 
thriving, and he may come to-hongur in-time, if he be but induſtrious; He's 
not the firſt Pimp has had preferment to my knowledg... 


Enter, a Footman haſtaly,:: 
Footm, Pox'on youfor-a'purbling Bumpkin. - [Damme can't you ſee you 


Dog. | p ns Oo ng 
Sloxch.. As gad ſa' me. my heart was at my mouth for fear he ſhould 


| havedrawnhis Whinyard : Who is it,canlt tell, 1 am-ſure he muſt, be fome 


great perſon by his Daming and Sinking,” | 11» | 

Copyb. Why, _ this Damning ſinking: Perfon is: lowfie Foot-boy; to a 
more lowſic Brewer, that in former times was coupled with his Maſters 
Horſes in grinding the Mault,. but ſince happening into a drunken Ale- 
drinking Pariſh, has cheated enough to keep his: Coach and Six, with: a 


Pox to him ! 
Slouch. A Foot-boy, udllid;: if chad: known that, old Crab ſhould ha' 
walkt about his ears, 1'le tell him that. T 
Copyh. If theſe doings Jak; woe be:to all merfy Mectings ifaithz why 
onc knows not now who's the Landlord; nor who's the Tenant ; which is 
the King, and which the Cobler, They are both equal now as things are 
order'd. Well, well, prithee let thee and | walk about our buſineſs. 
Slouch. Aye, aye: Let's fine the Knight Sir Oliver out, that I.miay Know 
who ImanpaymyiReatitor {7 nt by Od of bont? ton 1h, 
Copyh. Why, are-you mad neighbour. Sloxch -- will you pay. It-to any 


| body, till you zee which is the ſtrongeſt ſide. 


Slouch. Nay, by'r Lady, that's almoſt out of Coubt now; for the-young 


' Prince that ſhould be King, ' is baniſht :. but however I am lawful Tenanc 


to Sir Charles Kinglove. 2} 3474) 1 "13 - ELS 

Copyb. Lawful! Prithee what's Law againſt the longeſt Sword! tharl 
cut all Law in pieces; and. make newiones : dan't you ſee how the ancient: 
Laws are tuin'd topſey-turvy, and new ones. call the old Kingdom. a new 


Common Wealth. 7 
Slouch. Why, ar? the Law have made 1t z9,. tis 20. _ 
Copyh. Yes while the ProteCtor has: 40-00 men to back the new Law. 


andthe Kingnone to oppoſe *em. 


Slouch. Why neighbour, our Parfiament told us, all So'diers ſhould be 
Disbanded when the Law was ſettled; and fo we need no MOEc Taxes nor 


* Free-quarter, now we havea-Law to depend u 


Copyb. How like an Oafe dolt : thee 'Prate | Why, had- not-ithe King 
Law and Right to.depend upon, and yet-it-would not. do. againli.4pcoo 


MENn . * 
| Slowuc he. 
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' Slowch, Well, I ſay the Lawcandoany thing, © * 


Copyh. But make a Mon a Woman:.. | i 

Slouch. It can make a Mon ſwear he's a Woman, or hang him. 

Copyb. Yes With the help of -Halberteers, and a Hangman. - - 

Slouch. *>diggers neighbour' Copybold, Thou haſt a plaguy Noddle ! a 
parlous pate o' thy own 3 why, thou makeſtithe Law to ſignifi nothing ar 
thisrate: What ſide ſhould a mon take? 

Cepyh. Take Law's ſide, whilſt 'tis-ſtrongeſt. 

S/ouch. Bur how ſhall one know when that is? 
 Copyh. When't has the 40000 men of its (ide. 

Slonuch. But if they r againſt the Law. 

Copyh. Then be thou againſt it too, Fool : Had'lt not thou rather have 
40000 men on thy ſide again(t the Law, than the Law of thy ſide againtt 
- 40000 men! | 
Slouch. As the Song ſays, I perceive Law lyes a bleeding. 

Copyh, Aye, and the Head and Fountain of the Law too. 


Slouch, Swounes, I intcnded to make a Lawyer of my Son, but Iam off 


ON t NOW, — 


Copyh. Off on't, why how came that into thy Noddle, what means haſt | 


thou ? 
Slouch. Means, Why I breed en' at a Free-School, and if I con raiſe 40l. 


to put 'entoa Torney, he may cometo be Torney-General,and make Laws 
to ſettle the Crown. — + | 

Ceopyb. Come,come; be rul'd by me Neighbour ; my Advice is that you 
make an Evidence of him, put en to one of Fe Protecor's Plot-makers, and 
he may come to witnes 'gainſt ſome of the Cavaliers at the High-court of 1n- 
juſtice; and then he's made for ever; and in-time may be able to keep his 
ſix Servants,or ſix men for his Life-guard. 

Slouch. Peace, peace, Neighbour z here are Soldiers coming. 


Enter ſix Soldiers. 


-, I. Sold. Come, come ; the times will turn Sirs, we have good news 
comes. every day. : The Protector they ſay is lick, and if the Devil obey 
bim, 25 Lam, ſure he will; and ſuddenly, we ſhall have good dayes again. 


How now Vermin of the Country, what are you? who are you lor Sirrah, 


th: King, or the Commonwealth, - hah ? 
Slouch, Why, an't (hall pleaſe you Gentlemen. 


Copyh. Look ! look! He's at his ſhall pleaſe ye. Slouch, be at ſilence, 


and let him ſ-eak thar bears the Brain. Noble Gentlemen, and Fellow Sol- 
die: s, to ſpeak affirmatively to the matter, we are for the Commonwealth 
dee ſee. w 
I. Sold. Knock 'em down ! ſwinge *em, no more words on't, drub *em 
con'ounded!y, ----- | [CT hey beat him,and E xeurt. 
Copyh. O mercy good Gentlemen ! - mercy. 


Slauch. Lookec Neighbour Copyhold, I (hall defire the favour of you, 
E 2 that 
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that-as you bear all the Brain,. you will hereafter bear all. the beating too :- 
for,for you to be witty, and I to be bruiſed for't, zooks I muſt teli you *tis- 
a little unreaſonable. - © | ; 

Copyh. Tis an ill time for Wit in:a time of Civit War; for if they had 
been as ready to break Jeſis as they. are to break heads, Efor-my. Wit had 
ſcap'd a Beating, and thou, becauſe a Fool, hadſt been beaten more. But 
ſor the future, advance and take thy Fortune, and if thou haft any Wit | hope 
thou wilt be Swing'd for't. * Tis growna Cuſtom in this Age, and 'twould- 
grieve me if thou ſhould ft mils it. _ (os or 

Sloxch, Here comes more of 'ca, now for me 5 Thou ſhalt ſee-what a. 
Joke [le paſs upon 'em. | | 


Enter Daſh, with Soldiers of another Party. 
Daſh. Thomas ! 


1. Sold. Here Sir. | Z 
Daſh. Go and. ſound 'me thoſe empty Casks, and try if they are not: 


muſty? 


1. Sold. Now Badger of the largeſt ſize: Who are you for, Common- 
wealth, or King ? hah ?- 

S$lonch. Pox o' the Commonwealtir; 'ris the very Fundament of Govern- 
mp; alFTatil, and no Head. No, Sir, w2 aro xcſolv'd to be brave (ellows, 
and for the. King, we. : 

1. Seld. * Tis very well, my braceof ruſty Plough ſhares. } 
 Daſb. Friends, it behoveth your Difcrerion to. beat: them-abundantly 
Let their- Bones be, as it: were, broken, and: their. Fleſh bruiſed :- for rhe 
ſecd:of Conteſt is in them, and muſt be thraſhed thence by the Flayle of 
Reformztion. [They beat 'em, and Excunt. 

| Slouch. Hold, hold, Gentlemen! Fam for the Devil and Money; as yon 
are. 1:\e be for any thing. A pox o' your Flayle of Reformition. [Shrugs 

Copyh. A pox o your Fundament, I fay, and your jokes too, if this be 
the iruit ont, You may j»ke long enough before any one will laugh. on 
your lide. $223 

Skuch. II times! barbarovs times, as you faid , Neighbour. No Wit 
will paſ- now, that's the truth on't, How now. !. who's. this 2 There's no 
mare of 'cm coming 1 hope! | 


Enter Captarn Jonas, 


For. The Collonet T'hear is at liberty, . and fo is the other witneſs-of my 
dſgrice; therefore without a Plot to iavalidate their Evidence, the credit 
of our Party is ruin'd. A pox on my negligence, and fooliſh ſecuriry—l 
{ball raife a ſcandal on-our. whole Tribe, by this curſed :want of Policy. 
Well - there is no way but to decoy twoor three calle Fools-to ſwear ſome 
no:orious Crimes againſt them, by that; means to make *em+not: be. be- 
lievd. Ah! and yonder metbinks arc two fellows very fit for fuch a Pur- 


poic.. 
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poſe; One of 'em 1 met this morning, leading in his hand a pretty freſh 

Country wench, and, if 1 miſtake not, he muſt be a very fit Tool for me 
to work with — How now, my honeſt Country-men, what's the news wittr 
you? TI warrant your heart akes to fee ſo many Troops of Soldiers abroad, 
and nvt a bone abont you, but is diforder'd at theſe War-like Prepara- 
tions! hah ? | — 

Copyhb, Why, faith not to belye our felves, our Banes are a hitile out 
of or-cr at preſent, as you fay. 

Siouch Our hearts do ake about the Troop:rs, indeed. But 'tis becauſe 
they are nor hang'd; an't ſhall pleaſe ye. 
R Copyb: So-now has this Fool tedg'd himſelf into another drubbing p/ the 

rms [ Aſrde. 

7on, What,ſome of 'em'have wrong'd you | warrant : In troth Lam ſorry 
fort; and you ſeem:to be fuch honeſt fellows, thit if you will be ru'cd by 
me, | will f-r the future defend you againſt a'l tuch injuries. 

Slouch. Rul'd — aye, with all our hearts good faith. 

Copyb. This man now has ſone Conſcience in him, but the other were 
Babylonian Intideis. 

fon Firſt, Whatare you ? and what's your Buſineſs here in Town ! 

Copyh. We were lately Tenints to Sir _bzrles Kinglove, and | for my 
part have born alf Offices in: our Pariſh, and kept as good a Houſe, | can take 
my corporal Oath,as any FarmerinWorceſter- apr - Neighbour Slonuch there, 
has kept Houſe ro; but I think will knock under the Table if compar'd 
with mime. - 

70n. Sir Charles his Tenants?” This is as lucky-as T could wiſh. —I ſee the 
Devil remembers-the good C flices I have done him, and will not leave me in 
dittreſs. — — [Afpde. 

Copyh. And we are going to find one Sir Oliver Oldcnt, to renew our 
Leaſes, and know to whom we'muſt pay our Rent. 


Ton. <ir Oliver Ofdcur ! why he's my intimate boſome Friend ; he does: 
nothing without my advice: Bnt he s $'r Charles's mortal Enemy, and if 
_ rou would oblige him, you muſt think of Sir Charles. Well, *tis ſtrange 
to ſce ſome men's Fortune —1 am the only perſon in the world that could do 
youthis good office. | = 

Copyh. Good Lord ! . 

Fox. And if you would be truty-and ſecret, I'de raiſe ye to a better 
Fortune than the renewing your Leaſe. Hark in your Ear, you can ſwear 
to a thing upon occaſion—umph. | 

Slouch, Mult the thing be true or f.lfe, I pray. 

Fon. Oh fye, what a queſtien- is that in-this Age! True or falſe? why, 
'ns all oe, 'tis all one, man.. If true, there's the more Honour ; if falſe, 
there's the more Money ;: *tis-all one, I tell thee. 1 ſee, . Fricn1, your 
ncighbor. there hras no great ſtore of. wit. — | 


Copyh.. 
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 Copyb, Wit! hang him Dunce, Dole, Cuckoo : o0n5 ſuch 2nother word 
and I le chraſhthee as I would a Sheaf of Barley, *Sbud Sir, you ſeem to 
be ſo good a Gentle.uan, that I'le ſwear any thing for you, and ſo ſhall aiy 
Wife and Daughter. There's my hand on t, : | 
I S!ouch. Nay, nay, hold you; Lle not ſtand out neither if you go to 
that. | | 
_ Fon, Follow me then; Be faithful, and berich. So-now will I get Sir 
Charles and the © her Youth apprehended ; then baffle their Evidence a- 
Sainlt me, and by my Wit ſecure my Reputation, [_ Jſide. 
Come my good Friends. 
Copyh, An honeit Conſcientious Gentleman, I warrant him! [Exenrr. 


SCENE, 11II. 


Enter Heartall and Aurelia. 


Heart. How is it poſl.ble I ſhould think you love me, when you ſo often 
{ſpect my Fidelity. | 

Aur, What have you d>ne ! Oh ſhall be ruin'd for ever, 

Heart. So far from it, that I have done thee a conliderable favour p for 
my Dear 'tis impoſſible now thou ſhould'ſt be impos'd upon. 

Aur. But how ſhall I get a Husband now ! Oh that doudt diſtrats me : 
if I had but beca marry'd, before you had done this, I had not fo much 
car'd, To | = 

Heart, 1 confeſs the dear pleaſure had been ſo much the ſafer : but how- 


ever you need fear no danger, for a Maidenhead-is of that obliging quality, 


that 2 dull Husband can no more know when his Wife has tolt it, by any 
experiment he can make upon her, than a Gameſter can be ſecure, the ſet 
Go'd is his own whilſt the Dice are throwing : 'tis true, hype anda ſtrong 
Conceit may do a great deal. | 
| Aur. Aye, but we have done more than by ſtrong Conceit certainly. 
Heart, We nave done nothing but what we ſhou'd ; nay,than what there 
was abſolute n:ceTity for : I could not live without poflefſion of thee, nor 
could't thou love me, and not grant me life. 
Aur. Aye, tutthe Rules of Vertue, think of that Sir. | 
Heart. How that quick breath , that tender {igh became thee ; thy 
panting heart ſent out its Amorous Summons to bring Loves Champion 


Aur. Could we love on virtuouſly, were we married or ſo, it were ano- 

ther matter. ” | | 
Heart. Aye, gad that would be a hopeful matter indeed ; [ Afrde. 
Virtuoully ! why . thy Virtue is involv'd ſtill in thy Love. Love, that like 
a rich and potenit Lord pollefſes , each cloſe Apartment of this OR 
ody, 
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Body, retains thy Vertue for ſome fitter ſeaſon, and 'therefore ſhuts it up 
ia ſome dark Cloſet, till the Riotous Soul has done its Revelling. 

Aur. And when it has done, what then Sir ? | 

Hearts Then? Whyythen Virtue like ſome Grave Chaplain of a Family, p 
ſtalks _ and Preachcs Temperance to the Senles, until azother Banquet be 
ordain'd ; ; > 

And then Virtue, that wou'd ag:inſt Loves Heav'n rebel, 

& Envies his Joy, and ſhrinks into his Cel. | 

Aur. But what if I ſhould be lick, and conſequently troubled with a ſcrup'e 
in Conſcience ? OS Eat e177 

Heart. Why them your only way will be to call your Chaplain Virtue 
out of the Cloſet, and ask him for a dram of the Buttle. 

Aur. Ohfye, well indeed my Dear, you are a very lewd wicked perſon, 
fincerely. | 2 
Heart. Indeed, my Dear, lama. very mild, paſſionate, conſtant, modeſt 
Fool, lincerely. . | 

Aur. Nay, I muſt confeſs you would never talk more than you ſhould 
do; ah! wou'd you had been as refervd in another point. 

Heart. Rather wiſh me an Eunuch, faith ; 'tis the more ob'iging Curſe, 
and the only one I wou'd wiſh the man that is to be thy Husband. 

 Anr. My Husband ! Alas, I ſhall never have one now. 

Heart. Yes, a good one, before to morrow night, if thou wilt. 

Arr. Shall I. indeed ; who prithee,: yourſelt:! | 

Heart. Me ? No, I ſhall make a better Friend than a Husband a thou- 
ſand times. I am ready to faint at the name on't, as ſome are at the ſight of 
a Breaſt of Mutton. But what.think you of Sir Paul Eitherfide ? 

Aur. He's a Fool! 

Heart. 1 he fitter to be a Husband always: your men of Wit will diſcern 
your ſlips of Youth, and arcoften croſs, and il} natur'd. 

Aur. To be my Lay Eitherſide, a Coach and Six ; my Valet, and two 
Footmen ; Weil, I ſwear it may do. : 

Heart. Do? It muſt do: | know he loves thee to cxtremity; and let 
me alon* to carry on the lot,, only.obſerve this, that when we are toge- 
ther, you alw:ys ſlight me, and'prefer him. 'Twill catch the Gooſe with 
leſs trouble, | :” OS 

Aur. ] warrant ye, and now I love ye more dearly than ever, for this 
contrivance to marry me. 

Heart. And will you always bez kind tome ? 

Aur. What! wrong my Huzband ? 

Heart, Piſh! Prithee no hard words, rather wrong any man than me. 
Canſt thou be fo cruel to let me, Joſe thee, to loſe the raptins Bleliings that 
waited on the Heav'n of thy Love? No, cither ſwear ſtill to be true to thy 
Intrigue, or thou ſhalt never marry I'mereſolv'd on't. -—— 

Aur. Well, you are tne ſtrangeſt man : What would you have me-do ? 
Marry me firſt, and wee 1 tak of theſe things atterward, 


£ 


Fear ' 8 | 
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Heart. Promiſe the Earneſt of your Love the Wedding-night ; which? 
hope will beto morrow — or — 

Aur. Piſh - well —if I muſt promiſe— 

Heart, You muſt— come then — Married thou ſhalr be, becauſe | believe 
'tis convenient. But 1 would not lofe thee for the world — Hark, there's 
ſome body coming — Let's away—— [Excnnt. 


Enter Camilla and Chloe. 


my _— PP Oe IE TOTT y 49" rt - my " 
þr, —___ __ [pin j 
$a > 4A ” C bu « 
arte Aſs n+ AY "te. toes 
. wa : 3+ 4 Ag; to” 
mo - : as _ 4 *; 4 » 


Cam, I like the Tune extreamly ; Pritheeſing it agen. 


SCOTCH SONG. 


Wa boyny Lads were Sawney axd Jockey, 
Blith Jockey was lev'd, but Sawney nninckee 
Yet Sawney ws tall, well-favour'd and witty, 
But Iſe in my heart thought Jockey more pretty ; 
For when he view'd me, ſud me, weo'd = 
Never was Lad ſo like to undo we ; ; 
Fye, Icryed, yet almoſt died, | 
' Leſt Jockey ſhould garg, and Come 110-more tome. 


| Jockey would Love, but be wobls not 
And Iſe had a dreadleFt I ſhould miſcarry ; 

For hus cunning Tongue with Wit was ſo guilded, 

Tat I was afraid my heart would bave Vielded; 
Daily he preſs d me, bleſs d me, kiſs 'd me, 

Left was A; hour methought when he miſs'd me y 
Crys ky denying, and ſighing, Ide woo him, 
But ah! much ado had I to Zug fro him. 


But cruel Faterobb'd me of this Fewel, 

For Sawney would make bim fight in a Dvel, 
And down ix 4 Dale with C La ſurronuded | 
Ab ! there to bu death poor nr was wonnded ; 
But when he thrill d his, fell d bins, kil d him, 
Who can expreſs my grief that beheld bim ! 
Raging, I tore my Hair to bind hire, 

And vow'd, and ſwore, P'de ne're ſtay behind him. 


Emer C rape. 


FD Crap. The Collonel's come, Madam. 
_ Cam, Go, make haſte and pick thoſe Gilly-flowers, and ſee the Roſe- 
| cakes do not burn, s [Ex. 14m 
ner 


The RAXNALESR M2 
Enter Kinglove. - | 


Sir Char. 1 was conceiting the narrow Wicket of your Garden-door to 
| be the Gate of Paradife; and that T was-ſummon'd hither by an Angel 
that lov'd me. I hope, Madam, you will exalt the fancy, and not let it 
fall for want of encouragement. _ 

Cam, That were a way to make you turn Reprobate, and Deſpair. No, 
Sir, you ſhall have Angelical entertainment here: Fair looks, kind words, 
and a comfortable exhortation. | 

| Sir Char. So! *Gad I never had any luck when I touch'd upon any 
thing of Scripture , it always turns to my diſadvantage. An Exhorta- 
tron. I hope, Madam, you don't intend to make a Saint of me, and 
treat me with Sacrifice and Pray'r ? | | 

| Cam. As1 am an Angel I mult be punctual in my office. 

Sir Char. But thou art an Angel of mortal race, and therefore thy 
office is different. — : | - 

Cam. And I warrant you'll ſay my influence is rather over bodies than 
ſouls 3 but I'll not believe it : And fince my Dignity is ſo Divine, *tis fic 
I have decent applauſe. Come firftt — What have you to ſay to my face? 

Sir Char, There's ſo much perfeRion in'r, that ?tis as impoſſible for. 
me to commend it juſtly, as it would be for me to-laugh in the midſi of 
the poſſeſſion of thy love: Thy Beauty being as far beyond all applauſe, 
as the raptures of thy enjoyment is beyond all'mirth. | 

Cam. Your Servant, Sir. — Well—— my Neck ! 

Sir Char, The Alabaſter Column that ſupports Wit's Palace. 

Cam, So&— my Breaſts ! | | 

Sir Char, Two Milky Hills of Toy, 


here Cupids lye, 
And Lovers dye , 
Conſum*d in Fcftacy. 


Cam. What, Rhimetoo ! that could never be extempore, that was ſtoPa 
T am ſure.— But, come, procced. My knee 

Sir Char. Your knee ! what a Devil, we are not come to the end of the 
Chapter already, ſure ? Nay, faith, Madam, I'll have no dodging 3 for as 
I have enter*d upon the Text, I am refolv'd to go through with the Ser-. 
mon : Therefore either give me your Queſtion, or y* Gad I'll proceed 
without my Cue. *Sdearh this is juſt like beginning the firſt line of a 
Pray'r, and then crying, Amen. LG 

Cam, Sir, from the Forchead to the Breali is known land, which you 
as well as another may have liberty to treat of : But from the Breaſt to 
the Knee is Terre Incognita, and can be diſcover'd by none but my ſel. 

Sir Char, Yes, by me, Celumbus the fecond , who knows the land of 


Canaan to a hair, and affirm its fituation to be ſub Zona T —_ _ 
= outn-, 


- 


_ The ROYALIST. 


South-Fali part of the Globe. And my beſt way to be ſure, is to travet 
«thither. But then, Madam, you muſt be my Pilot in the Voyage. 
Cam. My want of skill will throw you on ſome Rock or other. 
Sir Char, T'1l bring the Ship off agen, I warrant ye. But, come, this 
all talking, and no performing, is fo lik ke an old crazy couple — 
Cam. What would you doe? Sure you love me better than to think 
the open Garden a fit place for any other bulineſs, — 
Sir Char, As well as I love you, I find by theſe Delays you hate none 
tor me, 
Cam. Be ungrateful and think ſo—1 know not how to help it. 
Sir Char. Will you not revenge me upon your Husband ? Did you not 
promiſe me ? 
Cam. I did, and will perform it, but cannot this way now 3 think 
on ſome other and try. 
Sir Char. A Pox of this place 3 No Alcove, no Cave, no Convenience; 
nor can I imagine any other way. 
i Cam. Study , your Wit did not uſe to be Barren ; Study fome pleaſant 
thing. 
. Sir Char, Well—1 have it: three things faithfully perform'd—1 will 
| have patience——But if faild in—without enjoyment 'tis impoſſible for 
me to think you love me. 
Cam. Come then, Fortune for me: What are they ? 
Sir Char. Firſt, I will have thee pull out two of his ſoundeſt Teeth, od 
| fend 'em to me in a piece of paper. Kneel down and Vow to doe it. 
ES Cam, I Vow. 
Sir ( har, Secondly, You muſt contrive ſome way or other that I may 
' ki and embrace you before his face. Vow too, this ſhall be done. 
Cam, This too ſhall be done. 
Sir Char. So ; Thirdly and laſtly, that I may give him three fair fil- 
lups on the Noſe 3 and that he may know it, yct bear it patiently. Vow 
this too, and I am fatisfy'd. | 
Cam, I] Vow. 
Sir Char, Very well! theſe things carctully perforr'd, I will believe 
you love me perfectly ; and will with patience wait your Opportunity for 
| the laſt dear and only favour. 
Cam, They are difficult ; z but ſince I have vow'd, I'll do'r, doubt 


happens. 
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| ——_ Crape. : H - 


Crape, Make haſte away, Sir, if you love your liberty , for Captain 
Fonas, yonder, has accus'd you to Sir Oliver for attempting to Fire the 
City, and the Officers are now ſearching for you. Your young friend 
is apprehended for a Rape (Lord bleſs us !)) and is jult carrying before 
Sir Pau! Eithberfide. 
Str Char. Ah, Daran the Treacherous Villaia ! The Rogue yeſterday 
WOou 
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would have brib'd me to Muxther him. And now, for fear I ſhould ac- - 
cuſe him, has forg'd this Fanatical lye. 

Cam. Come with me, and Il ſecure you from the Officers, and find 
ſome way to get off your friend. Be conſtant, Sir, and then you will be 
grateful; for though I am fetter'd to this tainted Limb, this Canker of 
the feſtring Common: wealth > yet I have Loyal blood within my_ 


veins. 
Sir Char, Thou muſt, I know, it- Thou ſoft lovely Creature, Thoſe 


chat have Wit like thee, muſt needs be Loyal. 


This Marry'd Lump, this, Husband, is thy ſhame : 
Cam, My ſhame indeed, and Husband but in Name. 
And thoin Name I muſt his Wite appear. - 
Sir, Char, And tho in Name thou multi his Wife appear , 


Thou ; art the Miſtreſs of a Cavalier. _ 
- [ Exeant, 


The End of the Third Adi. 


AcT. IN.» CE Es [ 


Enter Sir P.Eitherſide, Jonas, Oldcutt, Copyhold, Phebe, Aurelia, 
Camilla, Conſtable, Offeers , \'wzth Phullipa Preſoner. 


Either. T would be a gon tain to my diſcretion , and I ſhould very 
much unguild the Jewel of my judgment, if I ſhouw'd not 
believe the Circumſtances of this Rape. 

Phill. A Rape! what Villains are theſe ? Your Ear, Sir, by all that* S 
good, *tis impoſſible for me to commit a Rape if I would. 

Either. Impoffible ! Ay, that's a fine Wheadle indeed : Impoſſible ! no, 
Sir, we don't doubt but you are Compos mentis for ſuch a bufinels, as well 
as a bigger man. =. 

Phill, Accept of this, Sir —— . [Gives Money 

And afford me but_one halt hewed in private, 
And you your ſelf ſhall own *tis very impoſſible. 

E:tber. Half an hour in private! *Gad I believe this young Rogue 
has an evil deſign upon me too : Elfe why in private with me ? I don*t 
like his Leer 3 He's an Arch-Dog, I warrant him. Let's fee what he has 
given me——hum——Ftve Guineys—no, it won't do, for Captain Foxes 
has juſt now gjven me Ten, 

#. And, Sir, as I was goin; to enſaare him according to my pro- 


miſe about your buſineſs : The complaint of this Rape was made me by 
F 2 : this 


44 6 ws” 
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this honeſt fellow, and the Villain foon after was ſciz*'d- The other that 
we found going to fire a houſe, has made his eſcape. But I doubt we ſhall 
have him e're long. 
_ Old. A rare bulineſs, I faith—— What, Sir, will no leſs Crimes than 
Burning our Houles, and Raviſhing our Daughters ſerve your turn—hah, 

a fine Boy, faith-— The Rogue would make an cxcellent—{(what de 
call him! ) What an Eye and Noe js there? Gad *'tis a very fine 
Boy. [ Cop. and Slouch brow. ht in, 

Either. Call i in your Evidence there ; you are willing to [wear all this, 


my friends. 
Slouch, Ay, ay, Sir day. 
Cop. We are willing to {wear to't, and 't pleaſe you, if? twere as much 


more. 
Ton. Ah-—idmorant Dogs. [ fide, 


Eith, How, not ſo, friend , I hope. Gize *em their es, Daſh. 
Captain ons, you will ſwear too about the other bulineſs ? 
fon. Moſt zealouſly, Sir : And with as clear a Confcience, I thank 
Heav?®n, as ever Martyr ſuffer'd for Religion —— [Kiſe the Book, 
Either, 1 believe ye, faith— And to ſay truth, — ten Guineys have 
{trengthen*'d my belict exceedingly 
Phill. Ah; Curſed, Perjur'd Villains : I know * wah now, they were Sir 
Charles's Tenants. Well, I ſee I muſt diſcover my ſelf at laſt. There can 


be no other way. [ Aſide. 


Eith, Stand forth, Sweet-heart , and by the Oath you have taken = 


{wer to what ſhall be demanded. 
Old. Sweet-heart, Turn up your Hood. 
Either. In the brit place, where was this Violence committed ; ? 
_ Fheb, In the little Parlour, forſooth, 
Either. In the Parlour ! Lord bleſs us , why, what a ſhift was there ! 
Why this might have been a Murther, as well as a Rape, all things c Con- 
 tider'd, 
 Bhill, Thave no patience to hear this 3. Pray, Sie; let me ſpeak. 
Fon, Pray hear the Accuſer, Sir Pawl ; I think "tis not fit the Evidence 
| be brow-beaten or diſturb'd.; for as you were ſaying, Sir— This might have 


come to have been a Murther. 
 Pheb, Nay indeed, forſooth, I was terribly afraid he would have Mur- 


_ ther'd me 3 for he pull'd a Piftol out of his Pocket , Which did ſo ſcare. 
me 
Either, A Piſtol too— why this is worſe and worſe : And Charg'd 
with White Powder, I warrant, becauſe it ſhould make no noiſe. . 
Old. Turn up your Hood, ] ay, woman, and turn your face to the 
Jury. 
| __ Cop. And then he ſwore bloodily. Phebe, why don't you tell Mr. Ju- 
:Rice's Worſhip what he ſwore, child? 
. Phebe, Firlt he ſwore Damn him and Confound. him, he would have 


his Will, or— - | . ”— 
| . Sloxcb: 
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- $louch, Loard bleſs us ! 

Phebe. And then he ſwore by G, O, D, forſooth ; 3 and another new 
Oath he had by the, by the twelve Poltles. 

Either, The Apoliles —— Mercy on us, what an invention was there ? 
O Tempora ! O Mores ! 

Cam, T'll lay my life there's a Trick in this; and that ing, Villain, 
Fonas, has taught this Wench her leſſon. | 

Aur. There muſt be ſomething in't by their fo often whiſpering —— 

Old. Come, come, let him ſpeak : Let's hear what he can ſay tor him- 
felf, What a Ruby- lip the young Rogue has too? 

Phill, 1 ay that this is a Villanous Plot contriv*d againſt me, and there's 
not one word true that theſe have ſworn ; but *tis only done in delign to 
invalidate my Evidence againſt Captain Foxas there, who yeſterday wou'd 
have brib'd the Colonel to have Murther'd ye. 

on, Ha, ha, haz Alas, weak malice: you'll do well to produce your 
Witneſs, Sir , and then let the Court judge. 
Phill, Ah wicked wretch! you know you have difabled me of that 
but I have yet one way left to expoſe thee. Know then, Sir Oliver, that 


-] am-— 


Old. Hold your peace, Sir : I know what you are well enough : and 
how dare you, Sir, defame the worthy Captain , hah—he Murther me! 
He that from his Cradle has held forth againſi the ungodly. w—_— FRY a Vil- 
lain ! Sir, Sir—T muſt tell you plainly that you are. —*Dsbud, *cis a fine 
youth—a ſmooth-tac'd Rogue 3 he makes me {mile in the very midit of 
my indignation. [ Aſide. 

Either, Beſides, to make Jeſdhiee (*gainſt one that ſwears for the Pro- 
teQor ) without Witneſs, what a Novice art thou ? not to know that 'tis 
not Fruth and Juſtice chat carries a Cauſe, but ſubſlantial Evidence— - 

on. Sir, I think there remains no more, but that you commit him to 
fate cuſtody, in order to his Tryal. 

_ Old. Let him not out, but upon good Bail, Sir Paxl; I would have 
him ſecur'd, that I might know whete to find the young Dog. | Afede;, 
Captain, a word with you. [Ex, Sir Oliver, &c. 

Hom Il follow you, Sir, —Bravely done, friends, of all hands, and 
your reward ſhall be accordingly. But now begon-——1 1] meet you halt 
an hour hence! Away. | | 

Pheb, Yes, Sir. | 

Goh Come, conc, Ict's begon ; I long to be beg? ring the Money. 

Exit. 

Coin, Now, Couſen, is your time : you, I am ſure, have an = with 
him 3 for tis certain the young Gentleman is wrong d. 

Phill, What ſhall I doe! I dare not diſcover my ſelf, leſt the Colonel 
ſhould come to know It ; But then to-be Impiifon'd, is a hated Penance 


£00. 7 
Either, Well, Sir, d'ye conſider on your condition 3 have you tzn thou- 


(and pound Bail ? 
Phill, Not 
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Phil, Not T, Heav'n knows ! | | 
Aur. Sir Paxl,—— It I have th Intereſt in you, that you have often 
aftirm'd I have, you cannot declare it better than in taking my word for 
his appearance. | | 
Either. Ah, ſweet Madam; ſooner than any Alderman's in London : 
Ay, or than my Lord Mayors himſelt, upon my Integrity, Mr. Confta- 
ble, give him his liberty, and go about your butinels, 
Conſt, Sir, he has committed a Rape. | { Exit, 
Either, Ye ſawcy Raſcal, let him go, I fay, 

Phill, Madain, though this favour be extraordinary, that 'tis impoſſible 
1 thould be gratefull, yet my Innocence ſhall foon inform you, it is - 
_ not altogether i1|- beltow'd. - Lo , 

Aur. More of that ayother time, Sir. Sir Paxd, this civility has ob- 
lip'd me at all times to avow my felt your unfeign'd, humble Servant 
tincerely, | 

_ Either, Dear Madam, your words have fo pow'rfull an-influence u 
me, that I fcax my breatt wants room for the exceſhve joy 3 is tuck round 
with the darts of your Beauty, like an Orange that is fiuck with Cloves. 


Enter Crape. 


_ Crape. Sir Paul, Mr. Alderman Thru#m is below, and defires your ad- 
vice in a Law bulineſs3 and, Madam, Mr. Hearta!l privately waits tor 
you in the Drawing-room. 

Amr, Huſh, ſoftly, Fool. | 
Either, A pox of his buſineſs, and Mr. Alderman too, it could not come 
in a worſe.time. Well, dear Saint, 11 but juſt ſpeak to him, and be 
with you agen in a moment. *Gad my Intrigue, I ſee, goes on rately--- 
for ſhe's a \winging Fortune, and I believe begins to be deſperately in 
Love with me. [ Afide. [ Exit, 

Aur. Now to my firſt Love Heartall. What e'rxe becomes of thee, I tind 

I muſt keep touch with him. | | Exit Amr. 

' Cam. Go Crape, and convey this young Gentleman privately to Sir 
Charles: They muſt cen lye tegether to night, for we can have no con- 
venience for getting 'em away till to morrow. Make haſte, and ſee the 
Servants be all ready for my deſign, Away———T think I hear Sir 0li- 
ver: coming | | [Ex. Phill, and Crope, 


And now to my three Injundtions, If I ſhould fail after having fo 

faithfully promis*d, he might have reaſon to doubt my Wit, as well as 
my Love. Let me ſee: Firſt to pull two of his ſoundeſt Teeth out: - 
To be kiſs'd and embrac'd before his face: And to contrive him a beat- 
ing, yet keep him patient. — Three fine frolicks indeed to doe to a Hus- 
band, for the ſake of a Lover. But hang', he deſerves it, and I am reſolv'd 
totry; Tuſed to be lucky at miſchief. 


Enter 


"Y 
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Enter Oldcutt. 


01d. O Soul! I have had ſuch ſport yonder with the o1d Alden. 
I have fo firk't him with Wit; ſo flaug'd him with ſtinging Jokes, thou 
would'ſt admire, had'ſt thou heard it. *Gad I never talk't better ſince I 
was a man. My mouth was as full of Wit, as the Sca of Water: And 
I never (pet, but out came a Jeſt, that put the Table in a greater Roar 
than there is at Guild-Hall, when one of us is choſen Sherjf. 

Cam. Yet had leſs Wit in't than a Speech made to my Lord Mayor , 
Penn'd by the City Poet, and ſpoke upon a rw : 

Old. A Speech made to, my Lord Mayor ! *Gad ſome of thoſe are no- 
table things, I can tell you that; But as I was ſaying, we had ſuch laugh- 
ing : but at what think*R thou ? 

Cam. At you. | 

Old. Me! why how now, you crooked Rib? laugh at me? what at 
Mr. Chairman? 'Gad I'd have had a Sergeant at Arms at his back, if 1 
had found that. No, Soul, y* are miſtaken 3 you arc out, I faith: The 
main Jeſt was about my lac'd Cloak. 

Cam, About your lac'd Cloak ! 

Old. Ay, and about his ſaying that Sir Peter Codrhead look*t more 
hke a Gentleman than I ; though IT prov'd my Cloak better Lac'd ; my 
_ better Velvet 3 my Body better Shap'd and my Legs Fuller in the 
Cal 

Cam. Thrum, and all you mean, Sir. 
- Old. Thrum and all; What, d*ye grow pert, you little Buttock! hah? 

am I the ſubje@ of your Jokes? Come, come hither and kiſs me for 
that, and beg my pardon : Come, Rogue, Come, and (mite me o're the 
Lips : Look, I 1! fiand fair. 


Cam. Kiſs you ! not for a Million. [ Turns ber head away. 
Old. How ! not kiſs nown dear Husband for a Million : That's fine, 
I faith— Fl try that. [ Goes to her. 


Cam. If you expe I ſhould live an hour after, forbear, Sir, 

Old. Hey day ! what's the Devil in thee? why doſt thou turn away 
thy head ſo? I am not infetious, am I? 

Cam, I know: not that, Sir : but you are [trangely alter'd of late. 

Old. Alterd ! *Tis unknown to me if I am; But how, prithee ? 


Exter Crape, Daſh aud Footman, A Letter. 


Crap. Now's your time! Carry it cunningly, and my Lady has prc- 
' mis*d to reward you bountifully. - 
Dafh, 1 warrant you 3. let her not fear me. 


Foot, Nor me! 
Old, But, Soul ! prithee "Wu aml alter'd? in what nature ? hah! F 


long to know what the Devil ails me®_ | 
Dajh, Sr, 
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Daſh. Sir, fo pleaſe you, here is a Letter from Sir Joſeph. Oh ——< 
j | Stands off from him, and turns bis head away, 


O14. What; has he got a wry Neck too? Come hither, Sir, [ Exit. 


From whom «*ye fay— he's gone—— what can be the meaning of this ? 


Come you hither, Sirrah. To Footman. 
d tell him--- 


Hark in your Ear! take this Note and go to my Scrivners, an 
_ | [ Turns awa;. 
How now, Sirrah ; what are you looking on ? 


 Turn' your head this way, Sirrah. Sn 
Foot. O Lord -—I can't ! I cant! Ugh, ugh, [ Ex, Cougbing. 


Enter Crape. 


Old. They are bewitch'd ſure. Oh, Doll ! prithee, dear Doll, run after 
that Buflchead, and pull him back agen by the Ears. 

Crape. Oh, fough: This is paſt all enduring. | Runs away, 

Old. What the Devil ails 'em all? They ſhun me as a Town-Rook 
does a Sergeant .in Term-time. Soul, ---prithee unriddle this Myfery : 
Are they all mad, or am I? Udſooks, I'm {ure I ail nothing. 

Cam, Ah, you perceive it not, Sir.z and indeed I was loth to tell you, for 
fear of making you angry. But fince it mult out, and that like a good 
Wife, I am obligd in Conſcience to diſcover and help your Imperfei- 

ons. Know, Sir, that you are extremely troubled with a moſt inſuffe- 


rable, nauſeous, abominable, linking Breath. 


Old. A ſtinking Breath ! 
Cam. Mott Peſtilential Sir! enough to breed diſtempers in a family. 


It muſt of neccility be occalion'd by ſome ill Teeth. Pray open your 
. mouth, Sir —Ay, *tis ſo-—1T ſee 'em now. — Look, Crape—— Oh mon- 


firous : they are as black as Ink. 
Crap. Ay, or Charcoal, upon my honeſty, Sir; Get *em pull'd out 


_ quickly, or you are undone. 
Cam, Let it be done immediately. Delay not a minute longer. Why, 
it. is enough, Sir, to poiſon all your Wit, and utterly ruine all your ex- 


ccllent Diſcourſe of State-policy. 
Old. How ! poiſon my Wit: Run Crape! run and call a Surgeon in- 


ſtantly : *Gad Ill not leave a Tooth in my head, rather than the leaſt 

grain of my Wit ſhould be damnify'd ; Run, run Crepe 3 Ugh, ugh---- 

.1 think I begin to find it my (elf now. 

Cam, Bid the Surgeon pull out two of the ſoundeſt, and be ſure to 
bring two hollow Teeth with him, to have ready, If he ſhould ask to 


. 


{ce *em. B 
O14. I have obſcrv'd that this ImperfeRion is very natural to a Statel- 


man. An Orator fooner gets it than any other man 3 for I remember, I 
my {:1f have often tura'd my Ear to hear a famous Politician of this Age 


(peak, when it was impollible for me to turn my face to him. — Oh, 
[ Enter Surgeon. 


are you come, Sir; that's well, | | 
| _ Why! 
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Why ! here it ſeems I am like to be poiſon'd by a damn'd confounded 


couple of Teeth. Pray look, d' ye fee 'em ? 
Szerg, See *'em! Av, Sir. too piain : Stop, ſtop your breath, T beſcech 


you, Sir, Ods ſfo—? cis well you ſent for me in time ; Pray, Sir, top 
Four breath, I} 
Old. Stop my breach — What a pox, would the fe!low have me choak 1% 


my felt? Are they then ſo dangerous, do you ſay ? 

Surg. Dangerous, Sir ! I aſſure you, if the Acrimonious quality of this 
Aqueous malignity had dilated it ſelf through the nervous parts belonging 
to the Dentes or Teeth, upon the Thorax or Jugular Vein, the Virulity or 
ſharpneſs of it had doubtleſs infected, or, as a man may ſay, penetrated— 

Old. Or as a man may doe as well as ſay. A pox, Sir, | am not at lea- 

\ ſure to hear out your Diſpenſator; at this time 3 prithee let thy Tongue 
wag no more till my Tecth are out , and then 

Surg, Well, Sir, well, I fiand correed — Sit till, I beſeech you, and 
open your mouth. 

O14. Be ſure you take care of my Tongue z I wou'd not have that pinch'd 
for a 1000 0, 

Surg. Good Sir, be patient, I warrant you. [ Pulls it out and ſpews its 

018. Oh, the Devil go with it; is it gone ? 

Surg. Gone—AYy, you need not tear, Sir, —I am Maſter of my facul- 
ty —D'ye ſee, Sir? was this fit to {tick in the Jaws of a Politician? | 

01d. Ods-heart—it looks like the Tooth of a Camel, rather than a _ '' 
Politician—— Come, come, out with Vother—quickly —1 am impa- FH 
tient 3 *Tis, *tis gone: *Gad if all the Committee had ſuch Grinders, 
we ſhould have a great many very unſavory Votes amongſt us—— Come, 
come aw [ Gapes. 

Surg, Shut your Eyes, Sir, and turn your Faces or Jaw- bone towards 
the ok Eaſt, 

01d. The North-Ealt ! Prithee which is the North-Eaſt ? 'Sbud how 
doſt thou think *tis poſhible a man ſhould know the points of the Com- 
paſs that has ſuch Teeth in's head. 

Surg. There, there, Sir , to that Corner : Wink, Sir, pray wink. 

Old. Prithee make haſte, and out with't. 

I am to meet the Cabal to night at the Coffee-houſe about earneſt baſs 
nels —Oh, oh my Jaws are torn in pieces. | He pulls, and Old.ſtruggles. 


CAN. CAS_LSAS_CAS _-L 


Swrg. Plhaw, plhaw, you mult have patience, Sir, 'tis not yet out. < 
Old. It only hangs by a picce of skin, I can pulPc out now my {cf — d 
Hah— what's here ? Ods-heart, the ſoundeſt Tooth in my head— Oh, / 
Dog, Villain, Son of a Whore——lI am ruin'd, ſpoiPd, undone, doom'd IN 
never to bite any thing harder than a Cuftard henceforward : Stand, L/ 


AG 


ftand out of my way — I'll Murther him. 

Cam. Bid the fellow begon, Crape. L_ 
How, my Dear, has the Raſcabrittaken and drawn a bend Toot 
Prithee— let's ſee't.— 


Crape. How, a ſound Tooth ! now out upon him for a blind Villain. 
[ Puſhes bim ont, 


10 | 01d. Stand 
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Old. Stand away, I ay, and let me come to him; I'll not leave a bone 
_ of him unbroken as big as a Capon's leg —— Oh damn'd Son of a Whore--- 
a ſound Tooth ; [| Ex. after bim. 
Cam. Ha, ha, haz this was rarely perform'd, and one of my great in- 
junQions is proſperouſly concluded. But now if the Surgeon ſhould 
play falſe, through tcar, and diſcover the trick; to prevent that, run Crape, 
and givc him his reward —for money is as great an incouragement to a 
mercenary fool, as a beautifull Miftrefs is to a man of Wit. . There's no 
danger to be fear'd, where there's ſuch recompence. Away, there's ſome 
body coming. 6 Exeunt, 


Enter Heartall, Aurelia, 


Heart, Was he {© very fond, fay*'lt thou, my Dear ? 
| Aur. Oh, to ad:niration 3 took my Bail for the Gentleman's appearance 
at firit word ; and was ſo carctull to be Rhetorical and Florid, as if his life 
lay upon't, or his preferment tincerely. 

Heart. Nay, the ſnare is fo well laid, the Woodcock muſt of neceffity 

be caught. 
Axr, And can you fay we do not live in a very wicked age, where it is 
counted fo inſufferable a piece of folly to Marry. op 

Heart, No, faith, not when we are fo lucky to have the good cffeRs of 
Marriage without it. 

Aur. Fy, you ſhould be more generous than to inſult, 

Heart. You, methinks, ſhould be more kind than to call this a wicked 
age, only for being paſſionate and obliging 3 nay, only for giving you a 
 brisk taſte of a Veſſel of excellent Wine, when otherwife you might be 
condemn'd to the Droppings of the Matrimonial Tap, as pall'd and inſi- 
pid as a Vintner's Tub full of dead Wine and Flies. 

Amr. And is not this a fort of vanity ? Nay, now I fee it is not in your 
power to forbcar inſulting , tor you Men always love the Triumph above - 
_ the Conquelt. Oh, what a malicious pleaſure you take to enjoy her for a 
Miſtreſs, that you another-—— as a Virgin for a Bride. | 
Heart. Ha, ha, ha ; Why, faith, I confeſs there is a kind of a Tickling 
n't, | | 

Amr. And then to boaſt of it at the Tavern to one of your friends —— as 
thus Ah, Fack—1 have the pretty*lt Rogue to my Miſtreſs, ſo 
foft—ſo kind, and not above 18 at furtheſt : I lay with her all laſt night, 
you Dog—( A pox, ſome damn'd bulking Whore or other, ſays he.) A 
Whore cry you agen, Damme, a Perſon of Quality's daughter I have 
been intimate with her theſe two years, and delign now te Marry her off 
to one of my tricnds becauſe I fear the poor Rogue is breeding. 

Heart. Ha, ha, ha 3 Faith I'll kifs thee for this, and will own fome 
fuch fooliſh vanity we meu bave 3 but tis with ſecurity, for we always 
take care of Names and Places. B.t hark——1 think I hear Sir Pawd 

coming: noW to our ſet Carriage :-I with my Hat off, thus eringing b 
7 nl 
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a as ſneaking and demure as the piture of ' a Whining Lover before a 
Novel. 
Aur, And I as full of ridiculous ſcorn, as 2 Court-Lady that miſtakes 
pride and i!l-breeding for becoming fate and grandeur, that has the am- 
bition to be admir'd by every one, yet by her ill carriage gives cvery one 


occaſion to hate her. 
Heart, Hiſt ! he comes -— 


Enter Sir Paul and Boy. 


This is a cruelty, Madam, I little expected from you—— {| Bowing. 
Either, Sirrah, tell their Worn I 11 mect *em at the Coftce-houle 
_ preſently. 

Aur, I think I gave you little encouragement : Pray forbear this diſ- 
courſe, Sir 3 indeed you are ſtrangely troubleſome— [ Proudly. 

Hears. 1 love you faithfully. 
 _ Aur. Y' arc the more unlucky, in my opinion : : Dear, Sir Pal, your 

entire Servant. Lord, I have been fo plagu'd with Impertinencics tince 
you went. 

Eitber, Say you fo, Madam: What had I beſt do now ?Þ— Draw, Sir $ 
Methinks every Gentleman ſhould have Wit enough to know whea his 
diſcourſe to a Lady is gracefull. Lord ! how the poor fellow looks? | Aſide. 

Heart. Yes, Sir—T ſhall know when to ſpeak : and to you, Sir, for 
whole ſake I perceive x am thus lighted. 

Avwr. Come, Sir Paxl, I have forme rarities in my Cloſet 3 Pray lend me 
your hand a little. 

Heart, Well—1 ſhall find an hour. OS 

Eith, Find an hour, Sir! 

Aur, Nay, prithee, Dear, Sir Pawl, don't mind him, I warrant he mi- 
ſtakes me for his Landladies Maid or his Sempſtreſs. 

Enh. *Gad if he threatens me agen, Pl! take the Law of him; I know 
how to deal with ſuch Tories as himſelf; PI1 hoift him into Weftminſter- 
Hall with a wet finger, and fo drill him from Court to Court, till he's 
as poor as a Church-Mouſe, or an honeſt Attorney. [ Exexnrt. 

ww og io Ha, ha, ha—give you, Sir, —give you joy. Well, I think 
T have by this bufineſs a little expos'd the humour of the times, and 


ſhown what uncertain Merchandize a Woman is, and what luck all 
young Traders in Love are liable to—But by the way of inſtruction to 
my Brethren ; were I to begin the World agen—l1 ſhould fooner ſuſpeh * 
an affeQed coyneſs, than a careleſs gaicty 3 for a Crackt Virgin is as cer- 
eainly known by her ſcornfull look, and over-acted modeſiy as a private 
Bawd is by her Lozenges and Practice of Picty. Well—if things hit 
luckily, I ſhall meet her to moxrow night, till when 1 leave her to 
her Coxcomb,—— How now, what's the matter £ [ Shreek within, 
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Old. Stand away, I (ay, and let me come to him I'll not leave a bone 
of him unbroken as big as a Capon's leg —— Oh damn'd Son of a Whore--- 
a ſound Tooth [ Ex. after bim, 

Cam. Ha, ha, haz this was rarely perform'd, and one of my great in- 
junCtions is proſperouſly concluded. But now if the Surgeon ſhould 
play falſe, through tcar, and diſcover the trick z to prevent that, run Crepe, 
and givc him his reward ——-for money is as great an incouragement to a 
mercenary fool, as a beautifull Mifirefs is to a man of Wit. There's no 
danger to be fear'd, where there's ſuch recompence. Away, there's ſome 
body coming.  Exennt, 


Enter Heartall, Aurelia, 


Heart. Was he {© very fond, fay*lt thou, my Dear ? 

Aur. Oh, to ad:niration 3 took my Bail for the Gentleman's appearance 
_ at firit word 3 and was ſo carctull to be Rhetorical and Florid, as if his life 
lay upon'c, or hjs preterment lincerely. FLEE! 

Heart. Nay, the ſnare is fo well laid, the Woodcock muſt of neceſſity 
be caught. 

: Aur, And can you ſay we do not live in a very wicked age, where it is 
counted fo inſufferable a piece of folly to Marry. : 

Heert. No, faith, not when we are fo lucky to have the good cfecs of 
Marriage without it. 

* Aur. Fy, you ſhould be more generous than to inſult. 

Heart. You, methinks, ſhould be more kind than to call this a wicked 
age, only for being paſſionate and obliging 3 nay, only for giving you a 
brisk taſte of a Veſfel of excellent Wine, when otherwife you might be 
condemn'd to the Droppings of the Matrimonial Tap, as pall'd and inſi- 
pid as a Vintner's Tub full of dead Wine and Flies. 

Arr. And is not this a fort of vanity ? Nay, now I fee it is not in your 

power to forbear inſulting ,: tor you Men always love the Triumph above 
. the Conqueli. Oh, what a malicious pleaſure you take to enjoy, her for a 
Miſtreſs, that you another— as a Virgin for a Bride. 

Heart. Ha, ha, ha ; Why, faith, I confeſs there is a kind of a Tickling 
- in't, | | | 
Amr. And then to boaſt of it at the Tavern to one of your friends —— as 
thus Ah, Fack—l1 have the pretty*it Rogue to my Miſtreſs, fo 
foft—fſo kind, and not above 18 at furtheſt : I lay with her all laſt night, 
you Dog—( A pox, ſome damn*d bulking Whore or other, ſays he.) A 
Whore cry you agen, Damme, a Perſon of Quality's daughter I have 
been intimate with her theſe two years, and defign now to Marry her off 
to one of my tricnds becauſe [ fear the poor Rogue is breeding. 

Heart. Ha, ha, ha; Faith I'll kifs thee for this, and will own fome 
fuch fooliſh vanity we meu have 3 but 'tis with ſecurity, for we always 
take care of Names and Places. B.:t hark—1I think I hear Sir Paw# 

* coming: now to our ſet Carriage : 1 with my Hat off, thus eringing ; 

| 3 an 
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and as ſneaking and demure as the piQture of a Whining Lover before a 


Novel. 
Aur. And I as full of ridiculous ſcorn, as a Court-Lady that miſtakes 


pride and i!|-breeding for becoming Rate and grandeur, that has the am- 
bition to be admir'd by every one, yet by her ill carriage gives cvery one 
occaſion to hate. her. 

Heart, Hift ! he comes -— 


Enter Sir Paul and Boy. 


This is a cruelty, Madam, I little expected from you— { Bowing. 
- Either, Sirrah, tell their Worſhips I 11 mect *em at the Coftee-houle 


preſently. 
Aur, I think I gave you little encouragement : Pray forbear this diſ- 
courſe, Sir 3 indeed you are ſtrangely troubleſome — [ Proudly. 


Hears. 1 love you faithfully. 

Aur. Y' are the more unlucky, in my opinion ; Dear, Sir Pax, your 
entire Servant. Lord, I have been foplagu'd with Impertinencies tince 
you went. | : | 
Either, Say you fo, Madam: What had I beſt do now ?—Draw, Sir z 

Methinks every Gentleman ſhould have Wit enough to know when his 
diſcourſe to a Lady is gratcfull. Lord ! how the poor fellow looks? | Aſide. 

Hears. Yes, Sir—T ſhall know when to ſpeak : and to you, Sir, for 
whoſe ſake I perceive x am thus lighted. 

Awr. Come, Sir Pazl, I have forme raritics in my Cloſet 3 Pray lend me 
your hand a little. | - | 

Heart, Well—1 ſhall find an hour. 

Eith, Find an hour, Sir ! 

Aur. Nay, prithee, Dear, Sir Paxl, don't mind him, I warrant he mi- 
ſtakes me, for his Landladies Maid or his Sempſtreſs. 

Enb, *Gad if he threatens me agen, Pl! take the Law of him; I know 
how to deal with ſuch Tories as himſelf; Pl hoiſt him into Weftminſter- 
Hall with a wer finger, and fo drill him from Court to Court, till he's 
as poor as a Church-Mouſe, or an honeſt Attorney. [ Exexnt. 

| mai Ha, ha, ha—give you, Sir, —give you joy. Well, I think 
I have by this buſineſs a little expos'd the humour of the times, and 


ſhown what uncertain Merchandize a Woman is, and what luck all 
young Traders in Love are liable to—But by the way of inltrucQion to 
my Brethren ; were I to begin the World agen—1I ſhould ſooner ſuſpe&t 
an affeQed coyneſs, than a careleſs gaiety 3 for a Crackt Virgin is as cer- 
 fainly known by her ſcornfull look, and over-acted modeſty as a private 
Bawd is by her Lozenges and Practice of Picty. Well—if things hit 
luckily, I ſhall meet her to morrow night, till when 1 leave her to 
her Coxcomb,——How now, what's the matter? _ { Shreek within. 


Gaz Enter 
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© Enter Phillipa, running croſs the Stage with her Breeches in hir hand, 
Phill. Oh, I am undone ! loſt! ruin'd ! whitcher ſhall I fly ?: [oe 
Enter Sir Charles in bis Night- Gown, with a Light. 


Sir Chzr. Nay, I am refolv'd to know who thou art, though I follow 
thee to Sir Oliver's bed-tide—— Hah—who's this? what, Ned ? 

Heart, Sir Charles, is? t poftible ? Sure this houſe is Fajery-land. Why 
how in the Name oft: Wonder: came you hither? and what Nun is that 
you have made doc ſuch Pennance ? 

Sir "har. When DP ve overtaken her, thou ſhalt know more till when, 
farewell — | 

Heart. What can-this mean ?- and how does he dare to venture thus 
into the houſe of his enemy ? nay, and like an eager Falcon, Chaſe his 
Quarry, even into the very ſnare of the Fowler. ?Tis very ſtrange 3 and 
if my Mitirceſs were not ſecure with her Fool in the Cloſer, I ſhou'd be 
damnably ſuſpicious of a Counter-Intrigue : but fince that*s impoſlible, 
Lam the leſs diſquieted. Oh-— here they come agen. 


Enter Sir Charles and Phillipa. 


Sir Char. This is the oddeſt adventure, Ned, I ever met with—my little 
friend here ; my Companion, Phlip, by being this night my Bed-fellow, 
T have found to be a Woman. | | | 

Heart. A Woman! OT 

Sir Char, A Woman by this light, or elſe I have loſt one of my ſenſes. 
Heart. Ha, ha, ha 3 this is the ſtrangeft chance: but,prithee, how camc 
the diſcovery ? 

Sir Char. Why, Sir, - by the help of an eſpecial friend we were fecur'd 
| here to night from the Officers and Sir Oliver 3 and being forc*d to make 

ſhift with one bed, we lay together, when a little while fince my. Bed- 
_ fellow being falt aſleep. I had the good fortune to know my miltake, 
and found in my arms a young Beautifull Woman, with little round 
Cwclling Breaſts, white and fragrant Boſom 3 and, fn fine, all things 
thercunto belonging and appertaining. - 

Heart. Faith, y* are a very lucky man, Sir fos my part, I cou'd ne- 
ver mect with theſe ſurprizing blethngs. 

Phill. Sir. if ever you would oblige a poor unhappy creature, that 
never meant you any wrong.- I beg you to let me go without making 
any further diſcovery. e- 

. Str Char. Oh, to doe that, fs impoſſible for me. 
Þb4ll, When you know me, I fear you'll hate me, and diſcard me your 
preſence for ever; which (if you doe) I am ſure will break: my 
Acart, 

| OT Sir Char, 
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Sir Char. Thou canſt not think me ſure fo barb*'rous ; What, my dear 


friend, the faithfull Partner of all my troubles, that in my greateſt ne- 
ceffity ſupply d my wants——no——T ſhall love thee better now than _ 


vcr. 
Phill. Oh, if I were but fore of this ! [Kiſſes her. 


Sir Char. Thou art let this confirm it. Come, ſpeak boldly. 

Phill, Since then it muli be known, my Name, Sir, is Phillips _— 

Sir Char. Ha. 

Phill. D' ye fttart—— Nay, then my fears increaſe, and I am agen un- 
done. 

Sir Chay, Ph; Lips, what that beauteous Virgin that ſo much did love 
me 3 who, though an Heireſs, left a mignty Fortune to ſpend her days in 
diſcontented Travel. | 
 FÞhill, The very \{ame, Sir. 

Sir bar. Phillipa, that diſguis'd at Worceſter Fight, ſo nearly loſt her 
' life for me, that fince in all my miſeries kept by me, ſhe that I lighted for 
her Father's ſake; and becauſe he was a Rebel, ſcorn'd and Jlavght at. 

' Phill, She, Sir, the poor unhappy ſhe. 

Heart. I think I have ſome Loyalty.; yet I ſhou'd no more have loſt 
the poſſeflion of ſuch a beauty, becauſe her Father was a Rebel 3 than I 
ſhou'd deſert the Manfion-houſe of my tamily, becauſe my Father dy'd 


there. 


Phill. T conjure you, Sir. by your Loyalty, and that I know Is ſacred 3 


be not angry with me. let me not loſe you quite, though you cannot love 
me 3 all my Eftate is yours 3 I freely give it : fo is my heart the deareſt 


faithfull Cloſet of your Merit. Look not then on me as my Fathe!'s. 


daughter , but a poor Maid that lov'd, and was unhappy. 

Sir Char: Let my arms ſeize my heart's divineſt Joy, or it will break. 
its-Breaſt to meet the blefling. But think not, deareſt, of my life, thy 
wealth covuld charge me thus ? No, that is far below me 3 and thou art 
moulded with ſo many Vertues 3 ſo many ſplendid Graces fhine about 
_ thee, that to deſert thee, were the worlt of follies : befides, whatever 

thy Father was, thou art 'for the King, I am ſure: Hah, art thou not? 

Phill, Ycs. from my Soul. 

Sir Char. Then thou art- mine for ever. [ Embraces ber. 
The. reſt of thy ſtory ——T'll hear within, when thou.art warmer cloath'd. 
Come, Ned, thou ſhalt go with us—for I believe the1e's no getting out 
for thee to night. 


Heart. With all my beart. Sir ; by this means I ſhall ſee my Mittreſs the 


ſooner. [ Afde, 
Sir Char. I hope they are all afleep, and have not heard us— Come 


my belt life. 


Phil. This was beyond my hopes, —  [Excunt. 
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SCENE 
A Coffee-houſe. 


Eitherſide and ſeveral Men fitting ſmoaking at one Table, and Oldcutt aud 
Jonas ſeeming v0 be earnefily in diſpute at another, &c. 


Enter Coppyhold  Slouch i» Tamdry fine Clothes. 


Copp. I have often wonderd how a great many of theſe Sparks of the 
Town liv'd fo high, and went fo fine : but I find now it may be done 
without a miracle; for if they are owners of a good, tough, durable 
Conſcience, and can but be ingenious, tis evident there are ſuch fine 
; toys to be had, as fine Clothes and Money, 
Slouch. Ay, there are ſuch Toys as Halters to be had too; I wiſh we 
_ are not forc'd to play with them at laſt. 

Copp. Halters ! ay, prithee keep them to thy ſelf like a ſhallow -brain'd 
fool as thou art 3 the word is much too low for my imagination z for I 
intend to ſwear on till T am a Perſon of Quality, and then I know my 
fate will be different. | gs 

Slouch, Nay, we are pretty well dip't now 3 we arc over boots, thanks 
to our Stars, and may as well go forward now as be trap, and fo forc'd 
to ſwear back agen. But prithee what were thoſe two that we faw 
hooted through the fircets juſt now? Romans do they call *em ? 

Copp. Romans ! no, nor Apoſtles neither, Fool: Why, what an Ignora- 
mus is this! he has no more wit now in his new Clothes, than he had in his 
old Gray Jacket that he follow'd the Plough with : They were two men 
ſufpeRed to be Prietts, fool; and, faith, deſerv*d the diſgrace for order- 
ing their bufineſs no better 3 had I been in their cafes, I wou'd have got 
_ preferment inftead of a puniſhment; I would in a ſhort time have riſen 
to have been a Holy Fryer after the Order of St. Dominick, 

Shuch. And fo be Hang?d, Drawn and Quarter'd after the Order of 
the Houſe of Commons. | 
Copp. Not a word more of Hanging, left I prophecy on thy Fate. — 
See, yonders the Captain and the Cabal 3 let's go and fit down. | Sit down. 


Enter Lieutenant Broom and a Merchant. 


Coffee-Boy. Coffee or Tea. Gentlemen, d*ye want any Coffee ? 
Broom, This Coffee- houſe is the Epitome of Hell, where all ſorts of 

male-contented Fiends are in office. Doſt thou ſee that fellow, Neg, there 
in the Pluſh- Jacket ? 

Merch. That ſhakes his Noddle fo ? | 

Broom. The ſame 3 that Rogue was one of the Committee of Abjura- 
tion, and without doubt is now ſpeaking Treaſon to the Raſcal that fits 
ever againli him. . Merch, 
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Merch, For heav'ns ſake what's he with the SpeQtacles ? 

Broom, Why, faith, I think, if it be poſſible, a worle Villain than t'os 
ther. One Sir Timothy Tiburn, that had an Eſtate given him by the 
laſi King of ſacred Memory, fold it lately to raiſe Forces to fight againſt 
this, Prithee look on *m; Didi thou ever fee ſuch a liigmatiz'd 
Crew ? 
\ Merch, *Tis ever fo, your Coffee-houſe, I have obſerv?d the Mart of 
the Mobile, and throng'd by people of all forts and qualities, where 
your Mechanick may vent Sedition at an eafie rate, and look as big as 
your Alderman or Grandee. . | 

Broom, Let's fit down and obſerve. [ Oldcutt reading the News. 

Old. reading. Hum what's here? Order*d that a Bill be brought in 
for Naturalizing, and this Queſtion be debated , Whether a Presbyte- 
rian Dog's Son may not Marry an Independent Bitches Daughter, they 
being Brother and Siſters Children. Why, what a mad Quere is this — 
Ha—and here agen. Reſolv'd bythe Reverend the Judges of the Law.. 
that it ſhall be preſent Death for any Phanatick to hang himſelf. —— Tear 
it, tear it—— don't let it be ſeen, _—Tear it, I ſay. 

Broom. How, Sir ! Five hundred Jeſuits do you (ay ? 
| Fon, More, Sir ; near Six hundred, with Monks, Secular Prieſts and 
others. * - 

1 Comit, And found in a Cave in a Garden at Lambeth ? 

Jon. So the Intelligence ſays, Sir 3 and you know that can't lye : Be- 
fides, upon occafton I can bring thoſe will (wear it. 

Slouch. It he ſhould bring us in agen vow for this, *twere fine. 

Copp. Peace, Fool: why if he ſhou'd, we muſt dot. 

Broom. Pray, Sir, what is ſuppos?d to be their delign ? 

Fox. Why, Sir. as I am credibly inform'd; their delign was to dig a 
way under the Thames to White- Hall. 

Broom, Under the Thames, Sir ! | 

Old. Ownds, Treafon—— 1 ſmell Powder — A ſecond Powder- Plot — 
The whole State's in danger. Under the Thames ! why who the. Devil 
wou d have thought it had bin poſhble ? 

1 Com, This Plot was hatcht in Rome, I warrant you. 

Broom. Theſe are rare Rogues now. 

Merch, This lye well ſpread, is enough to raiſe a Rebellion. 

Broom. And you ſay, Sir, there are ſeveral will affirm this to be 
true. \ 

Fon, A great many, Sirz go but to Toby Papſcull, at the Sign of the 
Ramy-born, over againſt the Pillory in Cornbill, and you have it printed 
under their hands. Hold, I think I have a Liſt of their Names in my 
Pocket. Oh here *tis, [Takes 8 paper out. 

Old. Hah, and I profeſs all worthy Perſons —1 know 'em intimately. 
Let me fee——here's Jeremy Rakebell, Sir Fohn Bulyrock,, Fobn Greaſy: 
and Sawny Scrubbam ; all good men and true, | 
| Broom, Who is that- Rakebell, pray Six. ? 


01d, 
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., Old. Jeremy Rakebell — why, Sir, —he's a Counſellor at Law. 


Broom. So, | | 
, Ol4. A very ingenious ftcNow; I faith, and has the beſt way of forging 
_ deeds, and picking up Evidence of any in the'Inns of Courts. — Oh, the 
yo were all great Lawyers, and ever firong ſupporters of our 
Cane. 

Broom. I believe no leſs, Sir. But, Sir Fobn Bulyrock, what's he ? 
"Old, He; why he's a puſhing Captain, that will fghe any thing awn- 
der the Sun upon any Cauſe, without fear, wit, conſcience or honetiy, 
Oliver Knighted him for breaking his head at a Match at Foot-ball. 

Jon. The Bullyrocks were ever brave fellows: the Protector himſelf was 


a Bullyrock, by the Mothers fide. 
Broom. Ay, and a Villain by the Fathers. —Well, Sir, the next, — 


What's that Fohn Greazy ? 1 

Old. Fobn Greazy ; why, faith, a notable fellow too. A Tallow- 
Chandler, that formerly kept a Melting-houſe, next door to Doctor 
_ Cluttergoods, the great Orthodox Miniſter, and politickly plac'd there 
by our party with delign to fink the DoCtor out of the Fariſh, 

Broom. A very excellent deſign, I faith, Sir. 

_ Merch. Yes, and deſerves only hanging : But who's. this laſt, Sawny 
Serubham ? that's a name I never yet heard of. 

O1d, Why, Sir, he's a red-hair'd Scotchman, that will engage upon 
his honour to give the Itch to a whole Army 3 and to that degree, that 
in a ſhort time they ſhall ſcratch themſelves to Death: A very neceſlary fel- 
low, faith, and will be employ'd ſuddenly upon a great detign, 


Jon. He will fo. 
Broom. Ha, ha, haz the Raſcals make me laugh at what I hatc. 


- Eitherſide and a Tailer at axother Table, quarrelling about State-politicts, 


Eith, Sir, you are an impertinent fellow to. pretend to talk about 
State-aftairs. f | 

Tail. Come, come, Sir, I know what I ſay, and will main- 
tam jt. | | 

Eith. 'You pretend to talk of Chronology, and of Genealogy, of the 
policies of Princes, and of the King of France, Come, what is the King 
ot France ? whoſe Son was he? - | 

Tail. The Son of his Father, Sir, otherwiſe calPd Lewis the x 3th, 
and Grandchild of Henry Bxrbon, ſurnamed the Great : He's one that 
keexs a ſtanding Army of a 100000 Men and I ſuppoſe will firk us, 
it we have not more care. | 

Eith, He firk us, *Gad we have 400 Men in little England, that will 
ſoap him up as a Crow does an Oylter. 

Tail. They muſt open their Purſes a little more then. 

Erth, Sir, the Land is rich, and flouriſhes in ſecurity, and that *tis good 


olicy to kcep a fianding Army — 1 fay *tis nonſenſe. 
$29 + ” : : Tail. Ask 
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Tail. Ask the Protector that, and hear what he ſiys: Ah, wou'd I 
might adviſe. . 59] Ah b St 


Eith, You advilc ] why, what are you, Sir, if you go to that, that you 


wou'd adviſe ? -— | I” 
Tail. Sir, I am a Man as well as you, though my Profeſſion be but 
mean. | | x | \ 
Eith. Why, what's your Profeſſion, Sir > | 
Tail. What I am not atham'd*of, Sir : I am a Womans Tailer, Sir. 
Either. A Tailer, Sir, and talk of Politicks ! 'Gad thou deſerv*lt to be 
run through the Guts with thy own Bodkin. A Tailer! Sirrah, mind 


your bufineſs, and Pad my crooked Ladies Gown on the right fide, thac 


= 


her Bunch may not be ſcen=——But never exerciſe your Needle in Gich- 
ing the Commonwealth, you' Raſcal; 

Tail. Sir, this place is free for any one, ayd T'll haye my penyworth 
of Politicks as well as the beſt of you. ;, I know no reaſon why a Tailer 
ſhou'd not have the privilege to'talk Treaſon as well as a Knight. 

Eith. Sirrah , I am a Juſtice of Peace, and a Counſtllor at Law ; and 


} 


&= © > +. wt E730 2 | v wrY 
you are an Impudent fellow-to- contend' with a man' of my Honour and 


Authority. oY V4 wy 
Tail. Sir, I have bin Scavenger, and am now a Conſtable, and carc 
not this for your Honour and: Authority. -_ 
Eith. Sirrah, I will chaftiſe thee with-this Mug. 
Tail. If you do, I ſhall ſhew: yout "Mhorfietdr play.  _.. 
Eith. How, Sirrah 3 Fiftry that. © io i». Feb han 
Broom, Hold, Valiant Krifght'anid Tailer, cool your Choller : No blood- 
ſhed. T beſeech you 3 I'm eome to qualitie the buſinefs and divert you : 
I'll ſhew you a new Satyr. - © Ce DIDdE Sc L40 | x 
Eith, A Lowzy ſhred}, an empty Pin-cuſhion 'and affront me : *Gad 
Pd' have caten the Rogue tp;*but that I was afraid his .Thimble and 
Sheers wou'd flick -in's Throat. | 
Broom, No more, Sir, I beſeeth you he's penitent 3 and pray have 
patience and hear'this3' *tis a'n 
F1! Sing it you | 


Old. Well, come, prithee lets hear if,——— * - 
+ DIIRAG A 28S B&W IEING A 2343 s 
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Ow, now the Tories all muſt” droop, 

Religion and*the Laws, © 
And Whiggs of Commonwealth get up 

dealt z the Conte OT: 

LD Pry baughty My OS Le Rf : 
The Leather Cap mnt brave the Crown, 

And Hey then up go We. 


ew Song , was given me this morning — 
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| I I 
The Name of Lord ſhall be Abborr'd, 
For every Man's 8 Brother ; 
What Reaſon then in Charch or State 
\, _ One Mqn (hould Kale another ? 
When we bave Pill d and - 0 pachy al, 
And Levelld each | 
Wee'l make their plump _— Daughters fel, 
And Hey then up go We. 


| 11T. 
Wre't down with ol. the Varſttier, hy 
| Where Learning is profeſt, 
Prong they Profle aud. Megiutain 
h of the Beaſt : 
Wer'l Exerciſe within the Groves , 
And Teach beneath a Tree ; it 
Wee'l make s Pulpit of a Gark,. 
___ And Hey then up go We. 


What tho the King aud Perkamen TR pigs 
Do not « Fng £4 hs os 
We bave moſt ——_—_ to g's Conte eniequi 
This it our Sut-(hine weather © 
For of gy Toon ſhould take place , 
And they ſhould once agree , | 
'Dzowns who'd be in a Round-head's Lalbg- : , 
For Hey they np: go We. Tre 


 Wee'l break the Windews which the Whave 
Of Babylon bas Painted ; : 
R | And when the Biſhops are run. down... 
| | Our Deacons (hall be Sainted. 
Thus having quite Enſlav'd the Town WW 
| Pretending "tis. t00 free, 
At loft the Gollows claims ber own , A 
And Hey then up go We, 


Broow. Ha, what think you 2 : REES: 
WE That you ſhall be beaten abundantly, : Down with him, friends. 


Broom. Thet goes more to the: beating mn you 7. 


Have at You, 
The End: of the FourtÞ AJ. 
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Act. V. Scene I. 
An Orchard. 
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Enter Sir Charles #. Heartall, Phillips. 


Sir Char. N?” all my Joys are Crown'd, and nothing but the Bond, 1% 
- V the ſacred Bond of Marriage can have power to make 18 


addition to my Bleſſings 3 which ſhall be done, and ſuddenly. A 0-- 
_ Phill, When you plealc, Sir. | A 18 
Sir Cbgr, Three days ſhall be the utmoſt time 3 till when, Madam, let 13 


me deſire you to keep this garb, and not diſcover your (elf to any one, 
till what I have deſfign'd comes to perfeRion._—1I have had ſecret In- 
telligence of this perjur'd Raſcal, this Villain that ſwore the Rape againf 
thee, and intend now to expoſe him. 

Hear. That was a precious Rogue. _ 

Sir Char. I have bin with Council about it, and will by Proxy get him 
apprehended 3 till when, my dear, let no one know your ſex or quality, 
leſt it ſhould prevent proceedings. | | 

Phil. 1 am forewarn'd, Sir, and will in every thing obey you. 

Sir Char, Thou kindeſt, deareſt of thy ſex——how am I bound to 
thee ! thou, that like the Darling Genius of the Heav'ns, confign'd by 
Divine Power to. reward Vertue too generouſly, haſt repaid Ingratitude 
with heaps of dazling Gold, and much more dazling Beauty, 

Hear. Forty thouſand pound and a pretty Lady ; 'Gad *twould make 
me diftracted——T ſhould do nothing all day long, but tell my money, 


and kiſs my wife, and then be moſt inſufferable inſolent : but what LE 

would. make another man proud, I find makes you aſham'd 3 which, /: at 

faith, T think is the meaner folly of the two, though it be more 4 
gratefyll, | | 


Sir Char. However, of the two evils, I'm ſurc *tis the beſt, though, 
I confeſs, Ned, very unkft for thy. conitution 3 for thou, like a faRious 
Stateſman, would'!t be no moxe coritcnted with a mean. folly, than with 
a mean eſtate 3 fo that the conſequence might be dang'rous, therefore 
*tis high time for thee to grow wi » But who comes here ? 


Enter Broom. 
what, my man of mickle might ! "Tis Spring always when Night- 


ingates appear. How doſt-thou, Lieutenant ? 
H 2 Broom. 
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Broom. Noble Colonel, much the better to ſee you well; 3 Why, faith, 
| I have bin ſcowring your Coffee- houſe yonder 3 I have chaſtiz'd ſome ot 
the factious Rogues for you —— 

Sir Char, Ha, ha, ha. 

Heart. And: prithee in what old ſtump or hollow Tree # haſt thou liv'd 
likeha Cuckow ſince we-parted——hah. 

Sir Char. What news from our great Maſter and che Royal Party ? 

Broom. The go0d news I hear is, that the Protector lyes a dying. 
* Sir Char. *Twould be better news if he were hang d. 

Broom, And we are all in hopes to ſee good days agen 3 my ill news is, 
that the King wanting. a Hundred thouland pounds, can by his Loyal 
Party. be ſupply'd but with Fourſcore 3 fo that he is in rs diſtreſs 


for the other Twenty to diſpatch an extraordinary affair, Colonel, 
did you flouriſh as formerly? I know you. would be-thg Fa) to offer 
this. 


Sir Char, So will I now the firſt. * And thus low * had my. knee——- 
with thanks to the Divine Powers for giving me. ability. Now my bet 
Love, ſhow thy (elf all Divine 3 ſhow the fordid World, how: thy Ccle- 
{ijal foul ſarmounts *em in an unequall'd Generolity 3 thou freely gav*t. 
me Wealth, give me then leave as freely to diſpole it to this great ad- 
vantage, and lay & at my gracious Monarch's feet. — Doe this, and with. 
a noble freedom doe it; and all the deareſt motions of my (oul;are thine 
eternally, as firm and conſtant as the Centre 1s to the Earth, or the Sun 
co Heavn, 

- Phill. Sir, I have done i it moi z and now I | hope you'll chink. me a. 
Royaliſt, 

Sir Char, Haſt thou ? that was an Angel s Voice, and Millions of Ble(- 
tings: Crown thee for the Dced. Oh my beſt Love, how can I c're rc- 

ite thee? 

Phill. I heatd the news Letierday: and did ic with the greateſt hafie. 
\and ſecrecy imaginable. (Ex. Phill. and Broom. 

Sir Char. A thouſand thanks to the moſt gen'rous of her ſex: And. 
once more humbly thus I thank the Heav'ns for. giving me this means 
co ſerve my Prince. Oh, did he want as many drops of blood from the 
dear 'Centre of my life, my heart, as he does pounds from my now happy 
lore, ſhould it not freely blecd ? Strong in my zeal beyond Mortality, with 
my own hands I'd cruſh the trembling Lump, untill the Noble Loyal 

Debt was paid, 
/ Heart, But hark you, friend, laying theſe whimfical Tranſports aſide 3 


E Are you nad ? what ſecurity do you expe for this money.? 


Sir ( bar, None, Sir, nor deſire it : _ The Honour I ſhall gain outweighs 
all Interelt, —- 
Heart, Ay, and yet this is ſo Sy an. Age, that chere? s very few 
* are ambitious of that honour. 
Sir Char. Security : Wer't thou nota Fool, whom I ſometimes call my 
Friend—1' would quarsel (date caged for that queſtion? Why thou mode- 
= Tate 


rate Coxcomb, thou Time-ſerver:,' would'ſt thou have rhe deal 'with:my ” 
King as with a Scrivener, or change the Royal favour of his Countenance 
for a bargain and fale like a Plebejan ? No, 'tis my glory 3 I am a friend 
to the Nation, in being ſo.to him Who loves the King, mult love his 
Honour, Grandeur. and Prerogative> His: Regal. State, \which! Money 
mult ſupport. 'Tis the Natlotis Honour: and Magnificence,, [a toble 
and becoming Royaliyt:; And: lic:that: dares: be: fo ; 'abhbrr'd a thing: { 
wretched » loſt in all diſcernjng eyes to ſee His Monarth want in; ſuch a 
juncture, ſuch a time a$'thisz yet be ſo baſely poor, to howd up Wealth : 
His very Soul is dirt, and ſhould be "— hence with " Common Rub-. 
biſh-of the:World.- | AH 
Heart. Bu *tis fit-the- Subjedihe rep all; Koloneb! anal) #71 
- Sit Chor A Loyal Subjet thinks infelf 4 
By purchaling his Country Peace and Honour 3 
The only juſt return a King ſhowd make; 
Who cannot .pay each Subje@;as he: would: | $46.5 
The zealous Ancients z{acrific'd:ito .Heav'n, | | 1 WEDSE 
Rais'd Alcars, :built rich Temples: ta the ucts i k Fivin, 
Yet: who ere knew. th Sacred Pow'r return + 
. -One Peny back, but only in effeats, 
_ In. ſhow'ring eratefull bleſlings for - their Zeal; LO 

And fo the King does daily pay bis People. bw yon wn f | 2h 

Heart, To you now this is plaln ; but there are c afort of men in this - 
Age, that ſay they car*fce better,” | | | 

Sir Char, They lyce——=; 

Your faQious bulie Coxcombs never fee 3 - 

Their treacherous fear . till makes: the objeR donble :- 
Double their 'meanings!are'. their Actions double-3 

And more than. tenxirnes. double their. falſe: Hearts : 
Theſe are the Rogues that look on Government | 
With as-faſe:eyes as thoughts 3- and gape for: Rebellion . 
As 'Riranded Fiſhes the: return. o*th' Wave, _ | =: 
That wafts *em back to their own Element. : 

Heart.. This plain dealing will hardly get-your eſtate agen; Sir Cherie: > = 
and _ my part, I ſhould be very loth to ſee fuch honeſty as yours ill ze- | 
warde | 

Sir Char, Honeſty; Ned, in this Ape, is a very ſcarce commodity, be- 
caule *tis- woven with Loyalty; and: true JROPOS nor ng gears 5 
for that, 


Like Charity to the Hear, ; 
Is repaid from th? Erernol Store. 


Heart, | think ſo, for the Devil a peny it. wilt have from Eanchy Coffer, .* 
as times go. | 
. Sir Char, Yet that I have a little Honeſly : 
[ know, becauſe I eyer hated Flattgy + « 


{ cannot .« 


v2; * | The ROTALTST. 
' I cannot bow the fupple head and: knee © 
To an unthinking heap of Wealth and Honour ; 
Nor tell the gaudy Rebel he. does politickly, 
To ſide with th' FaQtious City *gainft the King, . 
. F cannet:Count'oance a wrong Title to be preferr'd. - 
'Nor thake my head, nor rail at the i} Times, | 
_.WhenTam Conſcious, lam one that makes 'em:(o, 
' I cannot Lye for Honour ,. Pimp for Profic, 
- Plat for Salvation, nor Preach up Commonwealths 3 
' And therefore in my Conſcience I am honeft.. 
| Heart, Faith—T belicve it 3 and what e*re I have ſaid, was only to. 
extra this Quinteſſencez this brave opinion from you. And. fo dear 
Colonel, your humble Servant; I have a litcle buſineſs, and muſi beg 
your pardon. 
Sir Char. 'Your time's your own, Sir. | 
Heart. Now to Aurelia-——1 hope by this ſhe's marry*d. _ [ Exit. 
Sir Char, I am very glad he's gone, for he might ti have hindred my 
allignation with Comills. who appointed me here in this Orchard note 
and take my ſecond revenge upon her Husband , which is to kiſs and 
embrace her beforc his face : The Scene muſt needs be plcafanc, and thers- 
fore Ill not miſs it : I think 'tis now the Ume 3 z and fre the punQual fair 


one comes juſt to my wiſh. 
Enter Camilla, Daſh and Crape. 


Con. Well, Sir, I have bin plotting for you ; and though 'tis a diff- 
cult buſineſs, yet to me you ſhall find all things are cafe. 
Sir Char, It all things are ſo. cafie as you ſay, Madam, you way obl 

me, and change this for unothey favour that I ſhall-name 3. Faith *twill b 

all one now your hand isiin. - 

Cam, No, Sir, you are ſd dang rous in your pzopo poſals, that Pl Rick 
to my firſt Injuntion : Therefore bcgon to-your. Poſt behind yon bulh— 
leſt he come and ſurprize you. 

Sir Char. If he does, hee only think I came to-rob he Oucliro 

Cam. Heel mgke' a thiftto gueſs another fort of Felony. 

Sir Char. What's the Sign * ? is. 

Cam. This. [. Shakes ber. Handkerebeif. 
. Sir Char, And then invade the Province————— [ Ex. bebind. 
| Cam, Daſh, —you are ſure you have your lefſon right ? | 
Daſh, As you could wiſh, I beſtech you, donbt me not. + 

Cam, There' Ss your xeward=-Be ready.then.F.thewk L hear him coming--- 


Enter. Sir Oliver. 


Daſh. So pleaſe your Honour —] attend. 
Cam, Get 
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Cam. Get up into this Tree , and fetch me fome of. theſe Pears. 
. (Daſh gers up into the Tree, 
- Old, Oh, Sovt! here has, TREK y.news within 3, damnable firata- 
gems fince you left us ; my damn' Captain Jonas has bin found by the 
. Confiable and Officers in bed with a Whore 3 and what's more ſtrange, 
is accus'd and apprehended for hiring a fellow to murther me—Bleſs us, 
who would have thought a fellow ſhould ſmile in one's face, yet have ſuch 
INTO [ always took him to be as honeſt As the beſt 
OL USmp——__,. 
Cam. And I too I afſore.you, Sir: But pray who ba accus'd him ? 
Ola. Counſetior Quibblo,; I;hear, and.ſome others that have found gur- 
his haunts: there's a whole Neſt of *ern diſcorer'd, and _— are now 


Examining before the/Gommixtees! | 
hind 8 ry, f, Madath, "what, this Indevency ln an open Orchard > 


Sir Obpver 3 Maſier—- Madam T: OY for ſhame expoſe got your (elves - 
thus in open. views. have but paticnce till Lean get down, and I'll retire 
aud. leave you! Janes. | 1+ 


Old. Leave 8 along! "wher;s Deal 4 the fellpw mean? - 
Cam; He's bewitche 'T believe. __ he p 


Daſh, What, not 'yet2, why,.Sig Oliver, Madan, the Servarits will 
come and ketch you——Fy, tis. a ſhame eh things: as, theſe ſhould be. 


dong {> publickly. 
Old, What chings, Dunce | [ hat ings -the Devil's-in the. fellow, 


ſure. Gy. G4 49: S964 be 


Cam. And his = too, I think. 2 20 TH} 6 aan 41 LO. 
Daſh, Ne Some, ng we po wall I am refolv'd I'11 
be no witnck.of thi Toh Blethien +I leave you to your ſelves, 
and then doe what I m__ — 
014, Whatuant tom enaghh ov 
us'd more bs there is ? 2. 


Cam. Or what aye. we done t 


thy dn. wade Brechrd}- 
Daſh. What delufions liave i 


xted me? I do profebs, if they be - 


true, and. you. menos in this poſhare 3. The 'Perar-tree is _ : 


chanted. 


QI Wh 


s 


the Bonr ek 


Cam. To con nevis.coul uld ole cirdic {2 
Daſh, WAG Lecgajy an there was Carnal! - 


Copylation-ard 12nd ws Six Diver 3 and t| | another ſhape em- 
brac'd you by. turns in SE - Kon, lags Buehelhy: to 


exclayn agyinft a4 3G} ot R 


Qid,; Fhis,j I hever he: dof i it 
OA SEN | | dich He. Pati 
inhabits there. This.m uſt he ſome Li Dexil that joves trait 5 ant 
I! Conjure him E RR You... C i9g Fo: La adder, X .Pſttry 
what Miracles archere.. ings's Lattder”, be gers up. 


- » , 
4 oh . A Eu 
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Gam. Take - 
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Cam, Take away the Lidder now, Dafs, whilt I give the fign——— 
v iFHetake the Ladder, and ſh: waves hey Handkerch, 

- O18, Carnal Coputition ! ' Pd'fain ſee Ce a Deyil of * em' ' aff” pretend 


Copulation with my wife—hah. p | Lg 


Exter Str Charles, who! runs a} embraces Goes i 
iS 3 


- Now {\ho's thts > *1oheart the Colobd, Land. Kiſſing bee, and he 
Claſping him—— Why, Villain, Traytor , why Wite, Strumper, you 


leud Buttock, you. What, this before my face? 
Cam. Alas, Sir, you rail in vain 3 you know the Pear-tree is in- 


chanted. - 
Old. A pox upon you, what Rill climg'd ? Rill locke eogether' 7 "why 
pripes her ? 


Colone), Goat, Stafjon, how eagerly, the, firgag; - backt; Dog 
Why you Jade you 3 no ſhame! no continen 'Bring © 0s Endder, 
Di — Pimp, Rogue, bring the Ladder, Ifay==How now, Sitrahs what, 


mult you have a touch too? Here's rare  Rainpiht:doings 2iGut It bewich: 
you preſently. King], leaves ber, and Daſh ftep 1 in ant kiſſes ber baud; 


Sir Char, This 1s ſucha Maſter-picee of” "Wi fr, Rae's fallfor Ever 2d- 


wo "7 7:1 Yi arad -N It; 


mire thee for, , 
Cam. Go-—goin now, and Reva reſt to me 4 nn ready bal an I 
(Bui, 


# 


ug _ 


hour hence fos the third and laft experiment. - « | 
| SirChar, T'll not loſe the pleaſure on {for a Million. v7 


+ nya 8 (41413 Ti 


Old. gets down as far as | be can , on6 tumbles _— S reſt 
#2ETEETS/) (37 TRY: 2 ry -$3EL; © "1 


D Ant leaſe our, Honoar, T was Jack bfludft the” Ladder. 
# Ly | you 'FoHd. ruſhes on bim ; ith Nt) / bim- Gor. 


[ proteſs; that was Ys chrift jan-like dong,” HOY 161 90h 021 br, 
Wy Montfer? "This StaFieh, Kinghos/ hav 


Old. Where? "whet Fr thi 
ZI gang © of 91507 + ery Sram | 


I'll firk þim, faith. ._ 
..'Cam., Kinglove K "what aye incaf; ' Six > 4 you "rHRQ@?7 5" hack a 7 


C49! 1119 S615 


__ Old. No Serurppet , no Butrock, "a, no. * Y 
Cee, x ſay you are, if you talk 6f by diibifflets, : Wore 1 no | 


living creature has bin but David there znd I. 
01d. ©. Lord, Q.Loxdz why. wikh6P canfftHou Peri thidu arm 
this to,my face ? ha gh't thou incoth exlibdeitStnng 1 nw, 
id prove -it"266 > Wet you not told> be- 


Cam. To Your fa ace '['yes;a 
fore, that the Devil was in the Pear-tree ? "Big Tt] be y's = ayodyite d''no 5.008 
{!* 1 f13 \y 4 


about i it; for If) have it inſtantly feP&; iT 
man. , the Devil was. under the Per: tree & whe in- 


014. No, G ntlewgr 
it what, hall Jn & licye Yi #7e5;þ y ig get nee id" ride. 
I ſee him. Wn ORWa = 
| Comp Haw, dex 1 Oliver? 7 what belleve your 66 T 51501 24 (adn! 
Before: the Wile that | in your boſom yer. # do is "HO 


Daſh, On 
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Daſh.- On my Integrity here has bin no one but her Honour and my 


IE 
014. Your integrity, Rogue! why Sirrah, did not you too come in for 


a ſnack? did not I ſee you kiſs and gripe her by the hand-—you letche- 
rous Dog ? 

Dafr. O Lord, Sir 3 Alas, Sir, —T profeſs I have not touched any part 
of Womans fleſh this ſeven years. 

Old. Why then the Devil is there indeed ; and I was inchanted too); for 
Fl be ſworn, I think I ſaw all this Pl! vow, I think I aw kiſſing, and 
fumbling, and towzing, and rowzing 3 but if I am miſtaken, I beg your 

don : but the Devil's in the Pear-tree 3 and as thou fay'tt, Sou], I'll have 
it felPd immediately. 

Cam, But could you think I could be ſo wanton, and to Kinglove £00 
aboveall men ? - 

_ Old. Ay, to him too, above all men. No, no, I ſee I muſt be miſtaken. 

Cam. He that you ſhall now know, I have molt occaſion to hate ; for 
no longer than this morning I receiv'd a Letter from him. 

Old, A Letter! rare fluff in't I warrant. 

Cam. Oh, moſt delicious Lines 3 which T ni——_ to the fire as ſoon 
- as read. But the inſolent Contents were, He defir'd me in Recompence 
of the injuries you had done him, to contrive, that by the way of frolick 
he —_ t have three fillups at your Noſe. 

An Impudent Dog, three fillups at my Noſe ! 
Cam, Ay, gw this I was to contrive by a Trick ; but that you now may 
ſee'the unalter*d Candor of your Wife, and know the value of the Jewel 
you poſſeſs ; take but my counſel, and wee'l turn this frolick of his a 
better way. 

Old. With all my heart, faith : A Son of a Whore, three fillups at my 
Noſe ! Come, let's about it, Pl take thy counſel to a (cruple: A Dog, 


three fillups at my Noſe! [Exenunt. ; 


Daſh. I have long attended the zealous, but have grown poor upon't 3 
but truly do now intend, inftead of Preaching, to follow Pimping. I plainly 
perceive it is the more thriving profciſion. [Shakes his money & Exit. 


Enter Eitherfide and Aurelia. 


Either, Now Jemneh Madam, I may boldly call you mine, ſince Mar- 
riage hath confirm'd it : Oh that the night were come, that I might take 
poſſeſſion. 

Axr. Not to night, let me beg you, Sir: Come, you muſt deny me no- 
_ thing, therefore give my modeſty this fatisfaQtion : To morrow uſe your 
pleaſure, becauſe I would not have my Uncle know of our Marriage yet--- 


Take this Key of my Chamber, and be ſure to come as private as you can : 


But not to night, Sir Pax!, if you love me. 
E:tb. Oh, Madam, I am impatient 3 I rage I am as wild as an in- 
clog'd _ in rutting-time, But come, fince you will have it fo, I'll 


try 
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\ fry what [ can do, and paſs this IgE away with dreatning of to mor- 
roW. 
fur. Do, and I will of you too , and lie and hug my Pillow as if it 
were my. Husband. 

Either. Poor hcart ! well, ll FR farewell. To paſs away the time, 
_ Vilgo pnd {ce that Raſcal Fonus, who I hear is accus'd for Perjury, 

© Aur.” So great a Villain could expect no leſs. Well, adieu. 

Be you but kind, and I will til] be true. ' [ Exit. 

Either, Ay, go, poor innocent Fool, atid Fl be with thee by and by for 
all this ; for I can no more have patience to lye alone, and gnaw the ſheets 
to night, than a young Wife can the next Month after her lying in; This 
| key (he {ays opens her Chamber. Silly Rogue, to detign to lye alone, and 
' yet give me the key to come to her : But I know ſhe only deny*d, becauſe 
the was aſham'd to conſent fo ſoon; and now I have this key. —ÞPll 
ſurprize her ; tteal into bed, and give fatisfaRion to her anr_g the 
right way. 5 org 


| Enter'two or three Committee- men , Conſtable and Rabble, bringing I 
Jonas, Coppyhold, Slouch and Phebe as to Tryal. 


- Conſt. Make room : Keep off han Clear the way. 
1 Commit. Officer, look to your Priſoner he's accus d of feveral noto- 
rious Crimes. therefore take care of him. 

Slonch. This is your way of thriving with a pox t'ye, is ie? Ah, would 
wo hands were at liberty that I might batter thee a little. 

Cep. Peace, incorrigible Aﬀe, I have known others' thrive by it, and 
ſo might I-—had I not coupled with fuch a Hound as thou : But the ill 
Weeds ever ſpoil the good Cornz and when the Eagle condeſcends to 
mix with Crows and Daws, Ruine is inevitable, and Deſolation is near. 


Enter Eitherfide, 


For. It you confels any thing, you are damn'd : Therefore take carc, 
remember you have taken an Oath. 

Eith, A precious Rogue—He little thinks I hear him now. 

Slouch. I care not 3 you made me take it againſt my Conſcience, and 
theretore for my part I'll confeſs all. 

Cop. We arc not the tirtt that have broke an Oath upon a good account 5 
theretore hold rour felt contented. 

1 Commit, Take away thoſe F cllows, and that Woman, and tet? em be 
all Whipt foundly : Away with em. 

Slmxch, So, What think you of Swearing now, Rogue, hah? 

Cop. Een as well as thou think'ti of hanging 3 which 1 hope will be- 
ti! thce e're leng for preluming to keep me company z for on my Con- 
ſcience *tis that Villainous look of thine hath brought me to this: Iam 


ture L was delignd by Nature for better Fortune, | Exeunt. 
| 1 Commit. 


The ROTALIST. _ 
1 Commit, Come, Captain, diſcharge your Conſcience of this great 
weight. Confels. AvE 2 ns 
Either. Ay, Captain 3 Come, contetsz are not you a Raſcal as one may 
| Fox, Sir, no man can boalt of good Principles 3 therefoxe every man's 
a Raſea);  and-you conſequertly as well as my fell, _ 

Either, But I am not ſuch a Raſcal to hire people to ſwear a Rape 

aink a Gentleman, that in my Conlcience I (new to be innocent : I am 
Bot ſucha Raſcal ggod Demine Forms... cath 

_ - Jos.. But you-ar6: ſuch a Raſcal to take Bribes on. hoth ſides, and elpcci- 
ally againſt the Gentleman you knew to be ſo innocent : You are ſuch a 
Raſcal, good Jukice Eitberſide, WOT 

Eith, A Damn'd cunning Dog this is : but hang't, nothing he ſays will 
be believ'd now 3 therefore—1 am ſecure enough. [ Afide. 

1 Commit. However, Captain, you cannot deny but you were found in - 

| bed with a Whore: you know this is politively ſworn againlt you. 
ox, Heay'n forgive 'em for't; I wiſh my Innocence be no plague 19A 
hereafter to their Conſciences; *Tis true (Lodging in the houſe) I mighe | IJ 
give the young Woman an Exhortation or fo. | 3 

Either. A pox o your Exhortations> they are very feeling ones to T” 
that (cx. | i E- | 

x Commit. Nor you never ſought to corrupt Sir Charles when he was 
confin'd, nor theſe two Fellows and the Girl, and afterwards hired. *em 
to {wear notorious Crimes againſt the other Witneſſes to invalidate their 
Evidence againſt you: Nor you never gave 'em the Sacryment in Lambs- 

 Wook and Plumb-Cake to be ſecret, did you ? | 

Jon. Not 1, Sir. 

1 Commit. Make way there: Officer, take care of your Priſoner. 

Fon, Well, I thank: Heay*n, ] obey cheerfully ; and will only ſpeak one 
word before I go, that I may be charitable : Therefore good people, what 
ever you think of me; 1 kelieve you to be good people z very good people 3 
as good Subjects as true toth' King and Kingly Prerogative z as unwil- 
ling to Rebell and Mutiny ; and as heartily Conſcientious in your deal- 

| ings as my ſelf, And fo farewell t'ye. [ Shout, [ Exennt. 
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Aurelia's Chamber. - 


Enter Eitherfide ſoftly. © 


Either, 1 have gone through all the. Rooms, and found not ſo much 
as 2 Cat-ſtirring 3 fo that I need not fear being diſcover d— Ugh, ugh, 
ſhe's gone to bed already I ſee—She was refloly'd to make. a long lone 


night ont fince ?twas to be her laſt, for I think *tis hardly Sun ſet. Come 
| 2 | now, 
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now, Il! ſoftly pull off my Clothes — ſteal in to her, and get her faſt in 
_ my arms before ſhe wakes--LeVs ſee which fide does ſhe lye' on. | Peeps in, 

Oh, the Devil, what's here? two Heads in the Bed, and one of *em a 
man's head with a Cap on ? Oh Tile, Whore, Traitreſs — Is this her mo- 

defy, with a pox to her? Ay, *tis ſoz here are a pair of Breeches tos. 
*Sdslife I 11 Kill *em both. But hold there, I ſhall injure my elf; A pox 
on *em, the Devils ſleep as if they had bin doing no harm in *&m at all ; 
but T ſuppoſe they have taken a receipt for ſleep. Well, Pl inſtantly 
fexch the Conſtable and ſeize *em : get her portion by Law, then turn her 
out of doors to her Raſcal —whoſe Breeches here I ſeize to diſable him 
from denying it, and which I will ſhow to all her friends as the leud 
Trophies of her diſhonour. [ Ex. with the Breeches, 


E.ter Oldcutt aud Camilla. 


Cam. Come, Sir, fit down here, and counterfeit your ſelf aſleep; and 
_ if he gives you a ſlight blow or rwo, have patience, and bear it, that you 
may have ſome time to hear his inſolent talk. 

Old. Is the Raſcal come then ? 

Cam. He's hid in the Alcove in the next room: Sit ſtill, and I'll go 
fetch him; it may be to humour the Jeſt, I may at firft ſay as he does, 
and rail at you, but have patience and wink till I give the fign, and then 
wee?t hamper him, [ Exiz. 
Old. A plaguey cunning Baggage this 3 I have ſuſpeQed her ever fince 

the buſineſs of the Pear-tree 3 but now P11 watch her narrowly; I am re- 
folv*d ſhe ſhall put no trick upon me now, though the Devil. himſelf 


give her affitiance, Here they come. 
Enter Sir Charles and Camilla. 


Sir Char, This is a tryal of thy Wit indeed , for I thought the buſineſs 


almoſt impoſſible. : 
Cam, Oh, Sir, there's few'of you Men know how far a Womans Wit. 


extends. Sce, yonder he fits —— | 

_ Sir Char. Ha, ha, ha, —I ſhall never contain my (elf, I muſt laugh. 
Cam. You may, and ſpeak any thing. Come, let's go to him—you 

ſhall hear me begin— who could endure, Sir, to lye by ſuch a Lump as 

this? (ſuch a heavy, dull, infipid Animal, one that's as old at Forty, as | 

another man at Fourfcore — One that has the unnatural Gout perpetu- 

ally, and had a Breath would: have bred the Plague, had I not pull'd out 

two of his Fecth t'other day. © ; 

_ Old. Ay, a pox take you for't, I ſay | [ Afige, 
Sir Char, Ha, ha, ha, an over-worn decrepid Rafcal, that I believe has 

not bin a man this 20 years. 

' Cam. Heav'in knows whether he has or no 3 I am ſure he would never: 


f tet me know: It, 
| +} | | Cd, Very. 
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Old. Very well, Buttock, very well. [ Afide, 
| Sir Char. But as a Revenge for ſome certain wrongs lately done me, 
take, Sir, this (winging blow o'th* face——— | Strikes bim. 


And, Madan, 'to ns it, take you this Kiſs : The truelt Friend of 


Pi 


Old. So, fo, flo —— 
Cam. And not to bebchind hand, Sir,take that from me, [She flirikes bim. 


O14. From her too? Very good- [ Aſide. 
Sir Cbar. And that and that—and that "® a ERS my good ſtate 


Caterpiller—Ha, ha, ha. So now I think *tis time to go, leſt he grow out 


of patience and hinder me. [ Afide. 


Cam. He dares not look up till I give the fign ; till then we are ſecure. 
Old, The Jade deligns to get him away, I ſee by their fianding fo near 
| the door, ——But Pll prevent it— | Riſes up and goes bebind Kinglove. 


Sir Char. This dear embrace then, and ſo adiecu. 


Whilft Kinglove embraces ber £ Oldcutt takes off bis Girdle and 
Buckles *em both in. 


For though thou haſt perform'd- thy. difficult promiſe; and therein 
ſhown thy true and paſſionate Loves yet ſuch is my hard fortune, that 
being now oblig'd by the rigorous: Laws of gratitude and honour, I 
never muſt agen perform this kindneſs. 

Old. O yes, yes 3 many, many times embrace your fill ;-I think you are 
cloſe enough now. 

Sir Char, Hah —Hell and'the Devil, what's this ? 

Old, Hey, who's within there ? Call all my Servants, my Coachman, 
Footman, and Groom and my Gardiner, Cook, Poſtilion and Butler. 
Carry the neivs about the Town, that I, Mr, Chairman, am a Cuckold; 
A Cuckold, a notorious Cuckold. 


Enter Eitherfide with the Breeches mounted on a Staff Heartall in 4 
Gown, Aurelia, Daſh, Conftable and Officers. 


Ether. A Cuckold, a Cuckold 3 who dares talk of a Cuckold We 
my face, that am Commander in chief? Witneſs my Standard here: I am 
the head of the horned F lock, and bear the B21 before all. the Cuckolds 
in the Town. 

01d. What, more Roguery ſtill > How now... Sir Paxl, what” s the 
matter, Sir Paxl ? *Tis the very Eclipſe of. the. Moon fare : > And there's 
a General Cuckoldom in nature. [ Daſh wnbinds Kinglove. 

Eith. Why you muſt know, Sir, that being led by an oblique, or rather 
inevitable deſtiny to perpetrate Acts of Ignominy. to my ſelf : Ichanc'd 
to Correſpond, Convene or enter into a League of Conjugal Quality with 
your Neice Aurelia there. But a pox on Tropes and Figures in ſuch a 
Cauſe as this: In ſhort, S'r, I have this afternoon marry'd her 3 am al- 


ready abus'd, and a Cuckold i in Folic. Q1d.. 
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. Old. Give me thy hand: not a word more on't : *Tis the faſhion T am 
a Cucko!ld too, 

ABeart. What I have done, Sir, the Law ſhall anſwer ; I hope, Sir, you'll 
- require no other ſatisfaion. 

Eith. No, Sir, no, I know you are for tilting 3 but I know a better way 
than ſo,I thank you; VII bring ( ook and Littleton to Fence with you, Sir 
1:1 firs you like a Tory as you are. 

Aur. For wy part I'll ſhut my felt into my Cloſet, and never ſee the Face 
of man agen. (Ex. Aur. 

Eith, Ay, you may go, Madam: But as for your Money —T'1 take Care 
of that : S'r Oliver, I hope you?ll ſee this 5000, paid. | 

Old. Five thouſand pound ! for what, Boy ? 

Ez#h. For what? for your Neice's portion : Nay, *Gad the Law ſhall 
| firk/ you too, if you grow refractory. 

014. Sir, ſhe is not worth hive groatsz I have kept her this ſeven year 
upon Charity : And now I think ont, there's a hundred pound due to me 


_ for Dyet and Neceſſaries. This mult be paid, Sir, or the Law {ball fir 


you it you go to that. 

Eith, Well, I ſee ?cis in vain to refiſt it luck : The Devil did owe me 
an il! turn, and he has paid it me with a vengeance: Therefore honeſt 
' Sir Paul, you muſt have patience, and bear your aflitions like a man. 

014, For you, Madam, you mult &en be ſent packing after yottr'Neice, 
and, Othcers, ſeize on that Ruffian there: V'I1 teach you, Sir, to make a 
Cuckold of a Politician. [They ſtize bim. 
Cam. You cannot ſend me into worſe company than your own, where 
cver it 1s. 

Sir Char, Sir, your Malice to me is as ridiculous as your Jeſt : But for 
her fake I'll give you the ſatisfaCtion, to tell you, that upon my Honour, 
- and by all that's Sacred, ſhe?s truly vertuous, though T would have re- 
veng'd my ſelf upon thee, I muſt confeſs ; for I did delign to geta Roya- 
lit /\upon thy Wite, that ſhould have liv'd to pull thee by the Noſe. 

Old. Very well, Tory, very well : Hold him faſt, Officers. 


Enter Captain and Phillipa. 


Cav, Officers, I Command you in the ProteQor's dans to- diſcharge 
'hirm. Sir Oliver, you are hereby alſo Commanded to re-deliver to this 
_ Noble Gentleman all his Sequelired Lands. | 4 Warrant. 
And further, Sir, the Prote&or bid me tell you he had heard fo large a 
| CharaQter of your Fidelity and Vertue, that he would at any rate buy 
- your Friendſhip. 
Sir Char, Sir, for my Eftate I thank him: but for my Service and Loyal 
Allegiance, they are Sacred to my Prince, and ſhall continue fo. 
Capt. Bravely reſolv'd, Sir, though I could wiſh you of our fide. | 
Old. Now I am reſoly' d to hang my (elf; for I'd as leive loſe my life 25 
my cltate; A pox on Power, I ſay: A man can never thrive in an —_ 
where 
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where there is another Rogue that's of greater Quality than himſelf, 
Sir Char, And now my faireſt Love, wee'l both be happy. 
Phill, Dye not forget me then ? 
$71r Gbar by lieve I never can : See, Gentleniths another wonder here 
this ſtippos d youth. Companion of my Troubles, he that was arg by 
Viltains for committing a Rape, is a Woman. 
Omnes. *Tis wonderfull ! 
Sir Char. And ſhall within theſe few hours be my Wife— hah. 


\ng 


; Enter Broom. 

Lieutenant, thou art come happily to be a Gueſi too 3 haſt thou heard 
the News ? My Eſtate is ſurrendred back, and all's as well as ever. 

Broom, The ProteRor's ver y ſick, and I ſuppoſe has __ you this goo4d 
office, only as a greater help to his Salvation. Belades, 
mour that the times will change, 
Sir Char, Let 'em: They are not then like me. 
That like a Rock have ſtood the Storms of State, 
As well as Calms, and yet would never change. 
My Actions till in this Plebelan Age, 
Grounded on Juſtice, Honeſty and Honour , 
Shall teach the Erring Natives to be Loyal : 
My Tongue ne'r rail at Governments or Laws, 
Nor my Sword wound but in the Royal Cauſe. 
T? obey my Prince ſhall be my greateſt Care, 
Whom Heav'n preſerve ſecure as Angels are 3 : 
And to ſumm up all Bleſſhngs in a Prayr, _ 

Good Heav'n, that doſfi the Fate of Kings foreſce , 


Save and defend Great England's Monarchy. 
Ex, Omnes, 
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 EPILOG UE, 


| Spoken by Mr. UNDERHILL 


T Hat in my face coud this ſirange Scribler ſee, | 
- ww ( OVds Heart ) to make an Evidence of me 2 
That never coud agree with Tgenoramus, | 
But for a Tender Conſcience have been famous. 
| For who are theſe among you here that have 
Not in your Rambles heard of Tory Cave ; 
That rores in Coffee-houſe, and waſts his Wealth , 
 Toping the Gentleman in Scotland's Health. 
 Thw part ſhould have been given ſome hardy Fool , 
That had more ſenſe for Int reſt than his Soul. 
 T never had the knack of Truth-denying , 
Loving Sedition, Loyalty defying ; d 
Nor could I take Ten Pound a week for Lying. 
But fince 'tis ſo, I muſt intreat the pity 
Of you our ( never-failing ) Friends 7th City. 
For though I was not ere broaght up to th Trade, 
Like Setting-Dog I may with Art be made. 
Tn time ſuch wholſome Documents receive : 
Was Zooks, who knows but I may ſtand for Shrieve ? 
And faith, that thought hath rowz'd up my ambition - 
Well, Sirs, give me but  Houſe-room, and Proviſion ; 
Cry up the Play , and always let me find 
My Benefattors Bountifull and Kind ; 
Then, if you want a Swinger at a word, - 


'Zounds I' ſwear for you through a two-inch-Board. 
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